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Disclaimer: The plot of this fanfiction is based on events that 
have occurred in the Light Novel until Year 2, Volume 7. In 
addition, there will be several events that will be mentioned 
throughout the fanfiction that may or may not occur in the 
Light Novel but which will be relevant for the fanfiction Please 
keep in mind that these are events that are predicted by the 
author and may or may not unfold in the later volumes of the 
Light Novel past Y2V7. 

Spring. 

The coming of spring symbolizes many changes. 

First, the changing of seasons; the moment when the snow melts 
and the sakura bloom. The spring breeze that flows through Japan 
makes it seem like the coldness of winter was nothing more than a 
distant memory. 

Second, the changes in relationships. Over winter break, many 
couples would get together or break up. For those that got together, 
they entered spring as a new couple. For those that broke up, after 
the cold of winter fades, new hope can sprout and they can 
hopefully move forward with their lives. 

For us, spring symbolizes a change in our lives, the beginning of a 
new chapter. Kindergarteners become new grade schoolers, grade 
schoolers would become new middle schoolers, and middle 
schoolers would become new high schoolers. And for us, a new 
journey awaited past high school. 

Of course, for each new beginning, there is also a corresponding 
end. For us third year students in the Advanced Nurturing High 
School, spring spells the end of our three years of competition. 
Three years of hardships, of uncertainty, of victory and defeat, and 
of changing relationships. 

Ever since we had entered the school in April three years ago, the 
classes have been locked in fierce competition with each other to 
reach the final goal: to graduate as Class A and obtain all the 
benefits that being in Class A entailed. 

We've endured numerous struggles, prevailed over countless 
challenges, and we even had to say goodbye to some of our 
classmates in the process. In the end, here we are at the end of it 


all: the graduation ceremony. 

In this ceremony, it will all come to a head. The winner of our 
three years of battles would forever be engraved into the annals of 
this school's history. At the end of the final special exam, all the 
classes had class points so close to each other that every class had a 
chance to graduate as Class A. Not only that, the results of the final 
special exam were not released, so nobody knew who won. 

"Next, I want to invite the representative of the students who, 
after three years of hard work, have graduated as Class A up to the 
stage. Class A's representative...." 

This was it, the moment of truth. Whoever would be called up to 
the stage as the valedictorian would spell the victor. 

Would it be Horikita, who struggled for victory with the class 
after having been placed at the very bottom? Or maybe it was the 
genius Sakayanagi, who had kept Class A at the top since the 
beginning? Could it be Rytien who had used tricks and deceptions 
of all sorts to reach this far after having been beaten in first year? 
Or would it be Ichinose, who somehow managed to hold her class 
together throughout it all even after having fallen so far? 

At this point, it could be anyone. Tensions were high. Everyone 
was on the edge of their seats. Then... the next words decided it all. 

"Horikita Suzune, please come up to the stage." 

The moment that name was called up, various expressions could 
be seen. Some people were overjoyed. Some had tears in their eyes. 
Others had expressions of regret and bitterness. Still others had 
congratulatory looks or looks of contentment, recognizing the hard 
work and effort that the winning class had given. 

However, whether it be joy or sadness, regret or contentment, the 
feelings that everyone experienced in these past three years would 
always remain precious to us. Our time in this school would soon be 
over, but the memories we had made would accompany us into the 
future and whatever it may hold. 

"Still, it really was quite a short period," I whispered. 

Three years had passed so quickly for me. It felt like I had only 
passed through the school gates just yesterday. When I first entered, 
I thought that these three years would be my only years of reprieve 
before I went back into a cage. 

But as the years passed, I grew in ways I had never known 
possible. I had drastically changed from when I first entered, and 
now, I would continue to change. No longer was I chained to my 
past. I would now actively create my own future, whatever it would 
be. 

'And whatever future I would make, I would do it with her beside 
me,' I thought as I glanced at the person seated next to me. 


It was a girl with waist length hair, tied into a ponytail. She was 
silently watching Horikita give her speech. 

The girl was Karuizawa Kei, my girlfriend. We had been together 
since the end of our first year, and although there were many 
bumps in our relationship, our relationship had grown to the point 
that I could not imagine a future without her. 

We had faced a lot of adversity together over our three years 
together, spent time together, and shared so many experiences and 
emotions that, in the end, she had become the closest person to me 
and the person I held most precious in this world. 

As if sensing me glancing at her, Kei turned her head slightly to 
glance back at me from the corner of her eyes. Kei and I had 
become so close that we could communicate a lot of things with 
each other just through our eyes. 

Tll be with you always too, Kiyotaka,' was what her eyes told me 
she was thinking. It was a warm and fuzzy feeling, something that I 
would never have imagined feeling when I first came here. That 
warmth had changed me throughout these three years. 

Suddenly, a soft feeling entered my hand. Glancing down, I saw 
that Kei was now holding my right hand in her left, as if to reassure 
me of her feelings and her conviction. Looking back at Kei, she just 
gave me a gentle smile before turning back to listen to Horikita's 
speech. 

'There are some things I cannot win at, it seems,’ I thought as I 
too turned back to listen to Horikita give her speech, with my and 
Kei's hands still intertwined. 

Eventually, the graduation ceremony ended. The graduating 
students stuck around for a bit to reminisce on the last three years 
together and ask each other what their plans were moving forward. 

"Kiyotaka, I'll go talk to the other girls, alright?" Kei said as she 
looked over to where the other girls were already grouped together 
and talking. 

"Okay. Let's just meet in front of the entrance then," I said. I also 
had people I wanted to talk to before I left. Kei and I parted ways 
temporarily as we each went to talk to the people we wanted to talk 
to. 

Kei had gone to talk to Sato, Matsushita, and the others. It was 
expected since she was their close friend and the leader of the girls 
for the last three years. It would probably be a while before they 
got together again since everyone lived in different parts of the 
country. 

Meanwhile, I went to my destination: a small corner of the 
auditorium where a certain group had assembled. 

"Ku ku ku... if it isn't Ayanokoji. Here to gloat over your victory?" 


one of them said. 

Rytien Kakeru had performed admirably during the second and 
third years. He had grown to the point where even Sakayanagi had 
trouble dealing with him. 

"Now, Ryiien-kun, we should show some respect to the victors. 
Congratulations, Ayanokoji-kun, for graduating as Class A," another 
said. 

Sakayanagi Arisu, the leader of Class A... my bad, Class B. She 
had not only held her spot as Class A until right before the very 
end, but she was also one of the greatest adversaries I have ever 
had. If she didn't have such a frail disposition, I'm sure she would 
have been an even more fearsome foe. 

"Ryiien, Sakayanagi, you did well these past three years. I haven't 
had this much fun.... well... since I was born, to be frank." 

"Tsk. So in the end, it was still pretty much a game for you, huh?" 

"Well, this is Ayanokoji-kun we're talking about. Still, Ayanokoji- 
kun, I had quite a lot of fun myself. The next time we meet again, 
please be my opponent once again," Sakayanagi said. 

"Sure, Sakayanagi. You two have been pretty good opponents 
over the past three years. I'll take you two on anytime." 

"Next time, Ayanokoji, I'll make sure you will be the one who will 
lose. So don't lose before we meet again." 

"It'd be nice if you could beat me. It's not fun if I'm always the 
one winning anyways." 

"This bastard... I'll make sure you eat your words." 

"Fu fu fu, I don't think so. You'll have to wait in line, Ryiien-kun. 
I'll be taking Ayanokoji-kun's first time, after all." 

The clatter of something falling to the ground sounded right 
behind us. The three of us looked in that direction and saw a 
cylindrical case containing a diploma had been dropped. The owner 
of the diploma in question was red in the face and staring straight 
at us. 

"Sa-Sa-Sakayanagi-san, what do you mean you'll be taking 
Ayanok6ji-kun's first time!?" 

"Arara? Ichinose-san, it's good to see you." 

The owner of the fallen diploma was Ichinose Honami. Although 
she had ended up as Class D in the end, the school recognized their 
class for being the only one that had ended up with no one expelled 
throughout their three years, a feat that had never before been 
achieved, or even thought possible. 

It was quite unfortunate for them though. Although they had a 
strong start at the beginning of first year, they lost their momentum 
early, and while they had eventually managed to change their 
losing mindset through Kanzaki's efforts, it happened far too late. 


By the time we reached the final special exam, they were trailing 
last and would have required the perfect outcome to come out as 
Class A. 

"Ichinose, huh? Congratulations. You made it to graduation with 
all forty of you." 

Ichinose bent down to retrieve her fallen diploma before taking 
time to compose herself again. 

"Congratulations to you and... Class A, Ayanokoji-kun," Ichinose 
said. She had probably been about to say Class C, which is what our 
class had been right before the final special exam, but had caught 
herself at the last moment. 

"It's pretty hard to believe you got all the way to Class A from 
having zero class points at the end of the first month of school," she 
continued. 

To be honest, it was pretty hard to believe too. Right before the 
final special exam, even Horikita was really nervous since she 
couldn't believe that we were one step away from Class A from 
having almost nothing. 

"I thought so too." 

I agreed with her. It was true that the capability and possibility 
were there even at a massive disadvantage. However, as Horikita 
Manabu had said to me at the end of our first year, you fight 
together with your class. Even perfect people could still be defeated, 
and that had never been more true than the times we competed 
with the other classes. In all honesty, there were quite a few near- 
misses when we competed with Sakayanagi and Ryitien. 

"Right? Anyways, that's not important anymore! Sa-Sakayanagi- 
san, what did you mean you would take Ayanokoji-kun's first 
time!?" 

"What would you be talking about, Ichinose-san?" Sakayanagi 
said, with a slight smile on her face. 

"T-t-that... I mean.... i-it couldn't be anything o-other than..." 
Ichinose stammered her words at Sakayanagi's teasing. 

"Other than what, Ichinose-san? I was just referring to me 
eventually being the first person to beat Ayanokoji-kun in a serious 
one-on-one match." 

"Hey, Sakayanagi! That's not right. I'll be the first one to beat 
Ayanokoji!" Rytien exclaimed. 

"Match?" 

"Of course. Don't tell me... you thought it was something... ecchi? 
I didn't know that Ichinose-san was actually a closet pervert." 

"That's not it! Ayanokoji-kun, it definitely isn't like what she 
said!" Ichinose denied strongly. 

Ichinose... if you deny it that strongly, you just end up becoming 


more suspicious. 

"So Ichinose still acts like a maiden in front of Ayanokoji, huh?" 
Rytien remarked. 

".... You can say that cause you don't have anyone you like, 
Rytien-kun." 

At some point last year, Ichinose accidentally blurted out that she 
liked me. Although she confessed, I couldn't accept it because I 
already had Kei. President Nagumo revealed our relationship and 
she took it quite badly for a while. Eventually though, we were able 
to find a sense of normalcy between us. 

Still, even though she was turned down and had accepted that I 
had a girlfriend already, feelings were still hard to let go of. That 
was something I had learned from my experience with Sato. 

I didn't comment on the topic more because it would be rude to 
bring up the topic of Ichinose's feelings towards me, thus I decided 
to switch the topic to something that we could all talk about. 

"So what are everyone's plans for the future?" 

It was quite a sudden shift in topic, but the others understood 
why I did it. Ichinose breathed a sigh of relief at having the 
conversation steered away from her, while Rytien and Sakayanagi 
seemed a bit disappointed that their source of entertainment was 
taken away from them. 

"I might study to become a social worker. It would be nice to be 
able to lend a hand to the less fortunate, don't you think?" 

"Heh. How typical of you, Ichinose. Even now, you still spout out 
those ideals of saving everyone." 

"My ‘ideals' kept my class at forty students. I can't say the same for 
you, Ryiien-kun." 

"How funny. I seem to recall your ‘ideals’ not going well with your 
class at the end because they were the reason your class couldn't 
beat ours." 

Ichinose just gave Ryiien a slight glare at that, but she didn't 
respond as she couldn't refute what he had said. Many in her class 
did share or sympathize with her ideals, but even they admitted 
that they weren't going to graduate as Class A if they kept holding 
on to them. 

Seeing that Ichinose was not going to give a comeback to his jab, 
Ryien continued. 

"Well, I'm going to be the one to beat Ayanokoji in the end. That's 
all that matters to me now. Ayanokoji, I hope you'll be taking 
business. I'll make sure to build a business so large, it'll take yours 
down. You'll be begging to work for me, in the end." 

"Fu fu fu, Ayanokoji-kun, you should ignore this brute. It'd be 
such a waste of your talents to go into something as simple as 


business." 

"Oi, Sakayanagi!" Ryiien exclaimed, as he turned to Sakayanagi 
with a snarl on his mouth. 

"You should consider working at this school in the future. I'll one 
day be taking over my father's position as chairman, but I don't 
mind being a homeroom teacher for a few good years to compete 
against you. I do think you have quite a talent for taking care of 
people," Sakayanagi continued. 

'Tll keep your offer in mind, Sakayanagi. I'm still considering 
what to do. I'll let you guys know about it. That said, I think we 
should exchange numbers," I proposed. 

The four of us exchanged numbers with each other. 

"By the way, this might be a bit late, but where's Horikita-san?" 
Ichinose asked. 

"Horikita? I haven't seen her around. I assume she's talking to 
other people." 

Although I said that, I didn't really know who she would be 
talking to. The best guess I had was the student council members 
from the second year. 

"Is that so? That's a shame. I'd like to have talked to her at least 
once before we left. I guess I'll have a chance before we leave on the 
31st," Sakayanagi said." 

"Kiyotaka!" 

The voice of Kei called out to me. Instead of waiting by the 
entrance, it had appeared she had chosen to look for me instead. I 
might have kept her waiting. 

"Mou, what's taking you so long? The others are already waiting 
outside. Hurry up!" 

"Karuizawa, huh? So you're still hanging around Ayanokoji?" 
Ryien said with a smirk. 

"Of course. No thanks to you," Kei growled. 

"C'mon. You should thank me for what happened on the rooftop 
that day. If it hadn't been for that, Ayanokoji wouldn't have rescued 
you. Who knows, he might have only fallen for you because he felt 
obliged to keep protecting you." 

"Why you, I ought to..." Kei got fired up from Ryiien's remark. 

"That's enough, Kei. You too, Rytien. If you keep antagonizing my 
girlfriend, I might not play with you anymore." 

"Well, I wouldn't want that. Anyways, I guess I should be leaving 
then. Later then, Sakayanagi, Ichinose, Ayanokoji. Karuizawa, I'll 
play with you some other time." 

'Tll also be taking my leave. I wouldn't want to interfere with 
time between you two. Besides, my classmates are probably waiting 
for me too," Ichinose said. Despite her lingering feelings, she was 


especially considerate towards Kei and I. 

Seeing that Rytien and Ichinose were leaving, I felt that it was 
time that Kei and I started leaving too. 

"Sakayanagi, I think we should be going as well. Some of the 
second-years wanted to see me after the ceremony. Horikita might 
be with them as well." 

"| see. Take care then, Ayanokoji-kun, Karuizawa-san," 
Sakayanagi said, bidding us farewell. 

"You too, I guess, Sakayanagi-san," Kei said unsurely in response 
to Sakayanagi. The two didn't really interact that much so it was 
expected that there would be some awkwardness. 

We turned to leave. However, before we got too far, Sakayanagi 
called out. What was surprising was that it wasn't me, but Kei, who 
she called out to. 

"Karuizawa-san, take care of Ayanokoji-kun, okay. He's my 
precious childhood friend. If you don't, then I will," she said with a 
knowing smile on her face, before walking away, her cane in hand. 

"... You don't need to tell me that," Kei muttered under her 
breath. "Let's go, Kiyotaka." 

We walked out to the entrance where we would meet the second- 
years. Although Kei didn't show it on her face, I could tell that she 
had been disturbed a bit by Sakayanagi's parting words. Still, 
considering that she had put up a tough front, I thought it best not 
to point it out to respect her efforts. 

As we went out the entrance of the auditorium, we were greeted 
by the sight of many of the underclassmen greeting the graduating 
seniors farewell. Some of them were juniors saying farewell to their 
club seniors. Others were people who had somehow gotten along 
with upperclassmen during the special exams. 

We waded through the crowd of students to see familiar faces. 
The group of second-year students we were going to meet was 
ironically the group of first year students who were after the bounty 
on me back in our second year. 

"AyanokOji-senpai, over here!" A familiar second-year had called 
out to me. 

As we got closer, it became clear who had called out to us. 

The one who called out to us was a girl from Class 2-C, formerly, 
1-D, Nanase Tsubasa. At the beginning, we had been at odds, but 
had gotten close during the 2nd Uninhabited Island Exam. Now, we 
were as close as the senpais and kohais that you would see in clubs. 

"AyanokOji-senpai, congratulations on graduating as Class A," the 
lone boy in the group said with a stoic expression. The boy shook 
my hand with a firm grip as he said that. 

Next to him was a girl who was just staring at us from nearby 


with a lollipop in her mouth. The other girl, who had been with the 
three of them a moment prior, had gone over to Kei's side and 
began harassing her. 

The boy, Utomiya Riku, and the girl with the lollipop, Tsubaki 
Sakurako, were from Class 1-C, now 2-B. We ended up competing 
quite a few times over the past two years during inter-year special 
exams, and had grown to have a certain degree of respect for each 
other. 

"Thanks, Utomiya. By the way, congratulations to you and 
Tsubaki for reaching Class B. Considering your rough start, I can't 
imagine it was easy." 

At the start of their first year, one of their classmates had been 
suddenly expelled, giving them a major disadvantage in manpower 
and class points. The fact that they had climbed to Class B with that 
disadvantage hanging over them just went to show how much effort 
they had put in. 

"It was tough, but we managed somehow," Tsubaki replied, 
having taken the lollipop out of her mouth. Her words were brief 
and quite straight to the point, as expected of her. 

"Well, make sure to not rest on your laurels. You still have a bit to 
go before reaching Class A. Besides, Nanase's class is right behind 
yours on points." 

"AyanokOji-senpai, it would be nice if they gave us a break. It'll 
make it easier for us to overtake them next year," Nanase said. 

"Really now? Overtake us? We'll see about that," Tsubaki said, 
narrowing her eyes. 

The two of them have developed quite the rivalry between them. 
I wasn't quite sure whether it was a friendly rivalry or not, to be 
honest. 

I patted Nanase's head to calm her down a bit. She blushed a bit 
in embarrassment at being treated like a kid. 

"Just stay focused, the three of you. You never know what'll 
happen by this time next year. By the way, Nanase, thanks for your 
help all this time." 

"No, it's my pleasure, senpai. Thanks to you, I was able to avenge 
Eiichirou a bit, in the end." 

Nanase had helped me throughout the last two years against my 
father's plans to bring me back to the White Room. There were a 
few times where it would have been a close call without her help, 
so I was grateful for that. 

"I see. Just don't forget that you need to live for yourself too." 

"Yes, senpai. I understand that." 

She knew that the time for revenge was gone and that it was time 
for her to move forward herself. As long as she was aware of that, I 


felt that she would be able to progress, regardless of whether she 
got to Class A or not. 

"By the way, the three of you, couldn't you reign in Amasawa a 
bit? Kei's getting annoyed already." 

"Senpai, you know that trying to do that isn't going to work," 
Utomiya said, sighing. 

The last member of the group we were meeting was Amasawa 
Ichika. She was the girl who had gone over to harass Kei. She and 
Kei got along like cats and dogs. Least to say, she was the most 
troublesome and annoying of the bunch. I could not recount how 
many times Amasawa had interfered with our dates. 

Over the last two years, Amasawa constantly managed to 
interfere with our time alone together. On dates, she'd 
'coincidentally' bump into us. When we'd gather in my room, she'd 
turn up at the door, asking me to cook for her. Even at the school 
building, she'd pass by during lunch, asking to eat with us. It was 
really troublesome for me, plus it got on Kei's nerves a lot. 

"Amasawa, that's enough. Stop messing with Kei already," I called 
out to her. 

If I let her continue, Kei might just blow her top, what with 
Amasawa's personality and Kei getting constantly annoyed at her. 
Still, it wasn't like Kei hated her. Although the both of them had 
quite the bad start, the sight of them bantering (although some 
people say it looked one-sided) had become a regular occurrence 
going into the third year. 

"Okay, Ayanokoji-senpai. As you wish," she said giggling. 

Amasawa moved away from Kei and went back to stand next to 
the other three second-years. Meanwhile, Kei, who had finally been 
relieved from having to deal with Amasawa, looked a lot more 
haggard than she did a minute ago. 

"Finally! Really, can't Amasawa-san just leave me alone?" Kei 
groaned out. It seemed like she had finally had enough. For her, 
Amasawa was probably ruining her memories of graduation. 

"But Karuizawa-senpai, I thought we were good friends, like a 
normal senpai and kohai should be." 

"If that's how a normal senpai and kohai act, I don't want to be 
friends with you." 

"You hurt my feelings, Karuizawa-senpai," she said, acting like 
she was hurt by Kei's words. 

Kei glared at Amasawa, who was acting very mischievous, while 
hiding behind my back. I just sighed at their interaction. 

"Senpai, so what will you be doing from now on?" Nanase asked. 

Upon hearing this, Utomiya and Amasawa paid closer attention to 
me, anticipating what I would say next. Even Tsubaki had slowed 


down her sucking of the lollipop to hear what I was going to say. 

"From now on, huh? ... no clue," I said. "To be honest, a part of 
me thought I'd never make it to graduation." 

"Ehh? But senpai, I couldn't imagine you being expelled. Even at 
the worst of times, it felt like you had so much control," Nanase 
exclaimed. 

Nearby, Utomiya was nodding alongside her. As someone who 
had competed with me multiple times, even he recognized me as 
someone whose abilities guaranteed me to graduate from the 
school. 

"I hold the same thoughts as well, Ayanokdji-senpai. Having faced 
you, by this point, I couldn't imagine you being expelled by any 
means," Utomiya said with a discerning look. 

Tsubaki didn't say anything, but it was clear from her look that 
she agreed with Utomiya's words. As the one who came up with 
most of their class's plans, she had the misfortune of having several 
of them fail against me. Each and every plan to get one up on me 
had failed miserably in the end. 

"There's no way someone like Ayanokoji-senpai would get 
expelled from this school. Not against this level of competition," 
Amasawa said with confidence. 

Her being from the White Room had given her unparalleled 
abilities compared to normal people, which gave her confidence 
that she wouldn't be beaten if she became serious. And that 
confidence extended to me, who was considered the greatest 
masterpiece of the White Room. 

"You'd be surprised, Amasawa. The people around you are 
growing as well. That's just the nature of this school. Even at the 
very end, you can't let your guard down a single bit. Besides, you 
can't really say that considering you're the one who's fallen down to 
Class D." 

"'Tll think about taking things seriously next year," Amasawa said 
nonchalantly, dismissing the fact that she was currently at the 
bottom. 

Because Amasawa had played around for most of the past year 
and because Takahashi wasn't that much of a leader, the class had 
fallen down to Class D, although they were only Class D by a really 
small margin. 

I stared at the sky and reminisced about words that were said to 
me around two years ago. 

"One of my senpais from when I was a first-year told me that 
even against a perfect person, there are ways to win. It wasn't 
impossible for me to have been expelled suddenly," I said, recalling 
Horikita Manabu's final words in this school. 


"You'll understand next year." 

The second-years said nothing. Coming from me, it seemed like 
what I said was something hard to digest given my abilities, but I 
believed that, deep down, they understood what I meant. Even now, 
when their class points were so close to each other, the competition 
between them was heating up and the stakes would only rise from 
here on. 

"By the way, Utomiya, have you seen Horikita? I thought she 
would have been with you." 

"Yes, senpai. She was with us just a moment ago. I believe that 
she went to go see the other student council members to give some 
final advice." 

Of the second-years, only three I knew of had become student 
council members. They were Utomiya, Takahashi, and Ishigami. I 
wasn't especially close to Takahashi and Ishigami either. Nanase, 
too, was invited to the student council, but she had declined in 
favor of being free to help me out. 

"I see. Got it. Thanks." 

Ishigami had been the one elected as student council president. 
Among the second-year students on the student council, it was clear 
that he had the best abilities and the most outspoken personality of 
the three. It did reflect a little badly on him that their class was 
currently in last place, but the point differences weren't that far that 
they couldn't reach Class A if they worked hard enough. 

"We'll be taking our leave now, and thanks for coming all this 
way to greet us." 

We had been talking with the second-years for a while. It was 
time that we started looking for Horikita before she got mad at us. 

"Thank you so much, senpai! I learnt a lot from you. Take care! 
Let's meet again after we graduate!" Nanase said. 

"Take care and congratulations once again, AyanokOji-senpai. 
We'll work hard to reach Class A. And yes, I agree with Nanase. It 
would be good to meet you again in the future," Utomiya bade 
farewell. 

Tsubaki didn't say anything, but she gave a wave to see us off. 

"Bye bye, Ayanokoji-senpai. I'll come find you after I graduate! 
You too, Karuizawa-senpai!" Ichika said to us. 

"Please don't look for us..." Kei said with an annoyed look. 

With that, we bade farewell to the group of second-years. As we 
left, Kei just gave a sigh of relief. Having become very heated 
talking to Amasawa, she was relieved that we had left them. 

"Seriously, that girl... no matter how much time passes, I'll never 
get used to her. She should be grateful that I haven't hit her once 
for all the antics she's pulled on us so far." 


"Just leave it be, Kei. You won't have to deal with her anymore 
after we graduate." 

"That's true... unless she somehow becomes even more of a stalker 
and follows us after graduation. That would really be the worst. I 
don't think I'd be able to handle it. I might have to kill her if that 
happens." 

"I doubt that'll happen. She'll probably find her own path after 
graduation." 

Kei raised an eyebrow at my words. She had a look of doubt at 
my words. To be fair, I could understand her feelings. After all, I 
didn't really believe my own words. That was just the kind of 
person Amasawa was. 

"Well, if that happens, I'm counting on you to tell her off." 

"Yes, yes, I will." 

I, too, found it a hassle to deal with Amasawa, but Kei found it 
even worse to deal with her, so I had to be the one to deal with her 
in her stead. 

Eventually, we ran into Yosuke, Sudo, and Horikita. They were 
discussing something amongst themselves in a heated manner. 

"I'm telling you, we should go to the beach! The beach is where 
it's at." 

"We could go to the beach anytime. It doesn't need to be now. 
What's your aim, Sud6o-kun?" 

"I'm sure Sudo-kun has his reasons, Horikita-san." 

"I'm sure they're impure reasons." 

"It's not like that, Suzune!" 

"What are you guys even talking about?" Kei and I had 
approached them wondering what they were talking about. 

"Ahhh. Karuizawa-san and Kiyotaka-kun." It was Yosuke replying. 
"They're arguing about where we should go for our graduation trip." 

Right, the graduation trip. After the last special examination, 
although we weren't sure if we were going to graduate as Class A, 
we decided among ourselves that we wanted to go somewhere in 
order to celebrate the efforts we've made over the past three years. 

Originally, it was supposed to be the five of us, with Mii-chan, 
who Yosuke had only recently started to go out with, accompanying 
us. Unfortunately, Mii-chan said that she would probably visit her 
relatives back in China after graduation and wouldn't be able to 
come, but she insisted that we should go and have fun regardless, 
and that she would accompany us the next time. 

"Really? They still haven't decided!?" 

Kei let out an exasperated sigh. Since Kei and I were fine with 
any place, we decided to leave the decisions to Yosuke, Sudo, and 
Horikita. However, since Yosuke was the type to take a neutral 


stance, it was essentially up to Sudo and Horikita. 

Unfortunately, neither Sudd and Horikita could come to a 
consensus on where to go. Although they've gotten a lot closer, 
especially in the third year, there were just some things they 
couldn't agree on. 

"I still think that we should go to a beach. Maybe somewhere like 
Okinawa?" 

"You are still an uncultured fool, I see. We've already been to a 
couple of beaches in the last three years. Why go to another one? 
Maybe you should learn to appreciate the value of Japan's cultural 
heritage." 

"But we never got to really enjoy those times! Every time we went 
to a beach, we were in the middle of an exam. We hardly had any 
time to relax." 

Sudo did make a good point in that we never got to enjoy the 
beaches we went to, but I doubt that was his main reason. He 
probably just wanted to see Horikita in a swimsuit. 

The argument between Sudo and Horikita went on for another 
minute. Eventually, Kei had had enough of the constant bickering. 

"Mou! If you two can't decide, then I'll decide for you. Kyoto, and 
I won't take a no for an answer. Sudo-kun, you make a point, but I 
don't want to see another beach for a while. It just reminds me of 
those gruesome tests, and that's not what I want for our graduation 
trip." 

Kei intervened out of impatience. If Sudo and Horikita were left 
to decide, we'd never be able to decide where to go. Although Sudo 
usually followed Horikita's lead, when it comes to his things that 
have nothing to do with the class standings, he can become quite 
vocal, leading to situations where Sudo and Horikita would argue 
for long periods of time. 

It was a good thing that Kei intervened. Still, it was curious why 
she chose Kyoto. Even as Kei's boyfriend, I can't say I completely 
understand her. The only thing I could guess is that Kei chose Kyoto 
since it's big enough that we can split off from the group and have 
some time alone to ourselves viewing the sights. 

"See, Sudo-kun. Even Karuizawa-san agrees with me. It's too bad 
for you, but our destination's been decided. Majority wins, after all. 
Besides, you might finally graduate from being uncultured." 

Horikita shot a smirk at Sudo, having gotten the upper hand. 

"Urgh....". Sudo had no retort anymore since he had gotten 
outvoted. 

"It's okay, Sudo-kun. We can probably go to a beach in the 
summer." 

Yosuke did his best to console Sudo, although he did seem excited 


at the thought of going to Kyoto himself. A few months ago, we had 
talked about our lives before high school and he said that he had 
never visited the Kansai area before. 

Having finally reached a decision, our group split the tasks for 
the preparations for our trip. Yosuke was in charge of booking our 
transportation to Kyoto and finding places where we could eat 
during the trip. Next, Sudo and Horikita were in charge of our 
accommodations. Finally, Kei and I were in charge of researching 
various destination spots to visit. 

Once we had our assignments, the five of us started walking back 
to the dorms, taking in what may possibly be one of the last views 
we would have of the campus we called home for the past three 
years. It was a bittersweet thought that this place was not only our 
battleground, but also where we made our most precious memories. 

"By the way, Horikita, I ran into Utomiya earlier. He said you 
were talking to the student council members?" 

"That's right. I had just finished talking to Ishigami. As my 
successor, I just gave him some advice on how to handle his term. 
He was quite grateful for it too." 

After falling down to Class D for a brief period, Ichinose had 
opted not to take the helm of Student Council President in order to 
focus on helping her class. This left Horikita, the only other second- 
year, as the inevitable successor to Nagumo, whose term only ended 
when he graduated. 

Due to the lack of available time and for the sake of fairness, the 
school had agreed to make the term period of Horikita as SC 
President last from the start of the year until the end of February. 
The succeeding presidents would then be given 11 month terms 
until such a point where the president's term would end in 
December. 

Normally, the term would last until mid-October, prior to 
Nagumo's term, but he had made some good points in regards to the 
preparedness of the succeeding officers, resulting in the school 
offering a compromise. 

"How did it feel, by the way, to walk in the same shoes your 
brother walked in two years ago?" 

Horikita stopped for a bit and thought about the answer to my 
question seriously. 

"I feel like I finally understand the things that nii-san saw and the 
pressure he felt as student council president. Although we have very 
different circumstances, I can appreciate how much effort he had 
put into his work and into this school." 

Having gone through the entire year as SC President, Horikita 
had undergone all the trials and adversities that her brother had 


once undertaken. With this, she had gained a new perspective that 
she would otherwise never have gotten had I not pushed her into 
the student council back in second year. 

Horikita remained pensive throughout the entire walk back to the 
dorm. The four of us too didn't say anything further as there was no 
need for more words. The only thing we could do was to hold on to 
the last bits of our high school lives left. 

Soon enough, it was time for us to leave campus. It was now time 
to leave behind this school and take our first steps as the future 
leaders of Japan that this school had molded us into becoming. 

Our plan was to go straight for our graduation trip after leaving 
the school premises. As apologies for the trouble my father had 
wrought on the school during our third year and the scandal that 
the school had faced when news of the White Room had leaked, the 
school had given us special permission after the final special exam 
to contact a relative or guardian. 

Horikita used this opportunity to contact her brother regarding 
what had happened in order to ease him of the worry that may 
have been generated when the news had spread. During that time, 
she also brought up the idea of the graduation trip to him. 

Horikita Manabu had agreed to partially finance the trip as a 
graduation gift for his sister as he saw the need for us to take a 
break after what had happened. As for the rest of the money needed 
for the trip, he would give us an advance which we would have to 
pay back to him in installments. 

As we were about to board the bus leaving campus, I took a look 
back at this campus where my life had changed. We had so many 
memories here, both good and bad. It was a shame to finally have 
to leave it. I felt a bit sad, knowing my stay here was finally over. 

"If only our time here would last a little longer," I said to no one 
in particular. However, Kei, who was standing beside me, heard me. 

"Un~... It's a little sad leaving this place behind. This was the 
place where we met, struggled, fell in love, and became who we are 
now. I hope we can return to this place one day." 

"Yeah..." I said a bit wistfully. 

"It's time to go, Kiyotaka," Kei said, aware of my sudden longing 
for the school that I was now about to leave. 

It was a very emotional moment for me, especially considering 
that when I had entered this school, I was like a robot in terms of 
emotionality. I took this moment to catch my last glimpse of the 
school. Kei stood beside me, holding my hand, and stared at the 
school and its scenery. 

"It's not the end, you know. One day, I'm sure we'll be able to 


come back here. Definitely." 

Although she had nothing to back it up, Kei said those words so 
confidently. I, on the other hand, was the one who couldn't believe 
her words so easily. 

"You sound really confident, Kei. What makes you say that with 
such a strong belief?" 

Kei thought about it for a while, before flashing a serene smile at 
me. 

"A woman's intuition, I guess. This place is our fated place, a 
place of destiny. I'm sure fate will lead us back here again one day." 

Although there was no way to prove it, I had seen the surprising 
accuracy of womens' intuition enough times to have to believe in it 
now. 

Kei saw my expression change from disbelief to belief. She gave 
me a confident smile and planted a chaste kiss on my lips. Then, 
still holding my hand, she led me to the bus. 

The bus ride from the school was quiet, despite the amount of 
students onboard. Everyone was probably a little sad to have to 
leave the school. Our high school life, the symbol of our youth, was 
now over. Everyone had lingering attachments to the school where 
they spent the most precious time of their youth. 

The five of us, too, didn't say anything. Now was the time for us 
to reminisce on our high school life. There would be time for 
everything else later, after all. While the memories were still fresh 
in our minds, this was the moment to reflect on the past three 
years. 

Eventually, the five of us were dropped off at Shinagawa Station, 
where we would board the Shinkansen headed to Kyoto. Despite the 
fact that we had graduated as Class A and were now on our 
graduation trip, the mood was still a bit somber. 

After a while, seemingly tired of the sad mood, Yosuke spoke up 
in a soft voice so he wouldn't be heard by other passengers. 

"Sometimes, I can't believe we managed to graduate. It was really 
tough, wasn't it? All those academic exams and special exams really 
gave us so much trouble." 

"Yeah. They sure were troublesome. Sometimes, I don't know how 
I survived half of those exams near the end, much less Sud6o-kun," 
Kei agreed. 

"Hey! I got decent grades towards the end. What about you, 
Karuizawa? Even in the end, your grades were just average, and 
you weren't great physically either." 

"Huh!? Don't be even more of an idiot, Sudo-kun. Do you know 
how difficult it is to have to manage all the girls in the class? You 
think you could do it!? It must have been really easy for you, only 


having to do what Horikita-san tells you to. Besides, if it weren't for 
Kiyotaka and Horikita-san, you wouldn't have even lasted two 
months in school." 

Whoops. It seems that in the heat of the moment, Kei accidentally 
said something I asked her to keep secret. Not that it matters 
anymore, I suppose. 

"Is that true, Ayanokoji, Suzune?" Sudou looked at us surprised. 

"That's right, Sudo-kun. If Ayanokoji-kun and I hadn't paid 
100,000 points on your behalf, you wouldn't have passed that first 
midterm exam. Know your place." Horikita dealt a considerably 
large blow to Sudo's pride. 

The friendly banter that emerged from the discussion had lifted 
our moods considerably. We started talking about our favorite 
moments from school, the relationships between people such as Ike 
and Shinohara, things such as Ibuki's obsession with watching 
movies, who would win amongst the new third-years, and more. 

The previously heavy atmosphere surrounding us had lifted 
considerably. That's right. Even if we would no longer be able to 
spend time in that school, its presence would remain carved in our 
hearts until the end. 

We would always remember our time at the Advanced Nurturing 
High School. That much was certain. 

Soon enough, we were halfway to Kyoto when something 
unexpected happened. 

At the time, Kei had fallen asleep, her head lying on my shoulder. 
Sudo was looking up some basketball videos on his phone. Horikita 
and Yosuke were discussing the pros and cons of the universities 
they were planning on attending. A peaceful scene... but not for 
much longer. 

All of a sudden, the overhead lights started flickering on and off. 
It was odd, but it wasn't much of a cause for concern. 

What came next was what startled everyone on the train. 

Normally, even at high speeds, the Shinkansen was very stable. It 
truly was a technological marvel unique to Japan. Thousands of 
people ride the Shinkansen every day and it was maintained by the 
best engineers in Japan. 

Accidents on the Shinkansen were rare and there's never been a 
fatality or derailment in its entire history. It was as safe as could 
possibly be. That's why when the Shinkansen started shaking 
terribly, everyone became worried. 

At first, it was a subtle shaking, but then the shaking grew to the 
point that people started being thrown around the train like ragged 
dolls. 

"Uwaah!" Kei had been sent stumbling down the coach due to the 


heavy shaking. 

Horikita was sent sprawling across the seats due to the shaking. 
Sudo, on the other hand, stumbled face-first into Horikita's chest. 
Yosuke had fallen from his seat and was now holding onto the 
chairs for stability. I was able to hold onto my seat, miraculously, 
but I was thinking at a mile per second. 

There could only be one reason for the level of shaking that was 
happening: derailment. The one thing that has never happened in 
the history of the Shinkansen was happening now while we were on 
it. 

As much as it could be totally coincidental, I didn't believe that 
such an incident would happen at such a timing. In my mind, there 
was only one clear explanation: my father. 

During the events of the third year, I had become free from the 
shackles of the White Room. In the process, my father's involvement 
in the White Room had suddenly been exposed and he lost most of 
his influence. At the same time, the White Room was forced to shut 
down. 

Despite all that, I had no illusions that that man still had enough 
influence to do something like this. I was certain that my father 
would stop at nothing to either get me back, or get back at me. 

Although I was sure of why everything was happening now, it 
was not the time to think about such things. Right now, what was 
important was making sure the others were safe. 

As I thought that and started stumbling through the shaking 
coach to get to Kei, a loud noise was heard. 

The Shinkansen was in the middle of a tunnel when a loud 'boom' 
sound occurred. At the same time, the people who were already 
being thrown around so much were sent hurtling through the train, 
which had now come to a stop. The windows that had previously 
shown the lighted tunnel were now cracked and showing only 
darkness outside. 

Then it occurred. A series of loud explosions could be heard from 
the coaches in the front of the train. Screams were being heard 
briefly before being drowned out by the explosions, the sounds of 
which were drawing closer at a rapid speed. 

I didn't have much time. I ran towards Kei as fast as I could, 
doing my best to keep my footing as much as I could with the train 
derailment. I was getting close... but it didn't seem like it would be 
enough. 

"KIYOTAKA!!" 

That was the last thing I heard before a bright light filled my 
vision. 


My world became filled with a bright light and all I could feel 
was pain. 

Was this death? I couldn't tell. 

The ringing in my ear kept on going for a few good minutes 
before slowly starting to die down. At the same time, the pain I felt 
was slowly fading away. 

This was strange. Was this because my body was slowly dying? 
The extreme pain I had felt is probably lessening due to the cold 
numbness of my dying body, yet I didn't seem to be feeling a chill 
throughout my body. 

Instead, it felt like cold air was blowing against my body, which 
felt like it was in a relaxed position. The bright light that filled my 
vision also started to feel like it was fading away. However, what 
awaited me was something I had not anticipated. 

Instead of a broken train, dead bodies and a dark tunnel outside. I 
saw people sitting on seats, listening to music on their phones or 
looking outside windows. 

When my mind had finished composing itself, the scene before 
me could only mean one thing: I was on a bus. Is this a symbol of a 
journey to the afterlife? A bus that carried people from the living 
world to the afterlife? 

What was even more incredulous about the entire situation was 
that I was wearing the uniform of the Advanced Nurturing High 
School. Death sure was strange.... but it also felt very familiar. 

It was only when I heard the next words that I was snapped out 
of my stupor. 

"Excuse me, but shouldn't you offer up your seat?" 

It was a familiar line that was said in a familiar place in a time 
long past. Yet, everything seemed to be playing out the way I 
remembered; so much that I could only think one thing at that very 
moment. 

"Well... this is awkward." 
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Chapter 1: A Time Long Past 


"Well... this is awkward." 

That was the only way I could describe the situation I found 
myself in. I know that I wish for more time in the school... but this 
wasn't how I envisioned it to happen. 

If this was a dream, it felt oddly realistic in every aspect, from the 
sights and sounds to the feeling of the seat under me. It was almost 
as if I was currently reliving the past, but that couldn't be right. 

Once again, I watched as Koenji had refused to give up his seat 
for the elderly woman. The conversation happened the same way 
again with him talking about how he wasn't obliged to give up his 
seat. Once again, I also watched as Kushida intervened and 
requested for someone to give up their seat. 

I wondered if I should do things the same way. I didn't know 
what the consequence of diverting from what I experienced before 
would be. Would something new happen? Or would this realistic 
dream sequence end? 

In all honesty, the worst that could possibly happen would be 
that I would wake up and find myself either dead or still alive in 
the train crash with everyone around me dead. I wasn't sure which 
was worse. 

Similar to before, I decided to take a look around. Everything was 
pretty much the same, with one glaring exception. From what I 
remembered, Horikita, who was sitting near me at the time, was 
just minding her own business until I ended up looking at her. 

I don't recall the Horikita in my memories glancing at me from 
the corner of her eyes. I immediately looked away as I was a bit 
worried that deviating from my memories would result in 
something bad. 

Aside from that one incident, the rest of the bus ride ended up 
the same way. A working woman had stood up and offered her seat 
to the elderly lady, while Koenji had gotten away with sitting on 
the priority seats. 

When we disembarked from the bus, the moment my foot 
touched the ground, I had expected something like this dream-like 
sequence to end, but everything continued the way I remembered. 

The cool air inside the bus had now been replaced by the gentle 
spring breeze which carried the scent of sakura flowers with it. The 


smell of the flowers, the hardness of the ground, the feel of the 
air.... even more than when we were in the bus, everything felt too 
much like reality to be a dream. 

I watched as the other students, Koenji and Kushida included, 
walked past the school gates without looking back. I, alone, stood 
there at the entrance, looking at the school as if in a trance. It just 
felt too surreal. 

"What are you doing just standing there with a weird expression 
on your face?" A girl's voice called out. 

I looked to my left, which was the direction the voice had come 
from. There stood Horikita, who had stood next to me. Her face 
looked very controlled and she was scrutinizing my every 
movement. 

"It's nothing," I said in as neutral a tone as possible. 

Already the course of events had deviated from what my 
memories. I was unsure what would happen if events would change 
more than they should have. 

"Is that so? Seeing as you are alone out here and staring blankly 
at the school, it sure doesn't look like it's nothing," she said, 
instantly pointing out the weirdness of my actions. 

"Fine. You're right," I said, giving up on maintaining the course of 
my memories. At the very least, it would be good to see where all of 
this is going. 

"It just feels very surreal to me, that's all. Almost as if..." 

"Almost as if you're waking up from a dream?" Horikita asked. 

"Yeah...." I nodded at her words. 

The two of us just stared at each other for a brief moment. Then... 
Horikita walked up to me slowly, reaching her hand out. I could 
only stare at her hand as it approached me. Closer and closer, the 
hand she held out was inching towards me. 

Then, came the pain. 

The hand that had been approaching me was rapidly jabbed into 
my side. I clutched my side at the pain Horikita had inflicted on me. 
This situation was way too real to be a dream. 

"H-Horikita...." I gasped out in pain. "So, it wasn't just a dream?" 

"You still doubt the realness of it all? Shall I jab you once more so 
that you can confirm how genuine your pain is?" 

"No, thanks. You're still as violent as ever, I see." 

"Ho~? Violent, huh? It seems to me that you seem to want more 
punishment. I can certainly oblige." 

"Stop!" I backed off a bit from her. "In the first place, why did you 
jab me?" 

"That was for ignoring me on the bus. You should be thankful 
that I didn't do something worse." 


Something worse? Don't tell me she has a compass on hand!? I 
wouldn't put it past Horikita to have it on hand to ward off unruly 
people. 

"I couldn't help it, I thought everything was just a dream." 

Everything from the feel of the bus, to the Koenji and Kushida 
argument, even Horikita... everything would still feel like a dream if 
it wasn't for Horikita's violent actions. 

"Dream? Considering how long you've been here, you still think 
everything was just a dream?" 

Horikita just looked at me with astounded eyes, as if she couldn't 
believe what she was hearing. 

"Wait. What? 'How long I've been here'? What are you talking 
about?" 

I wasn't sure where Horikita was going with this. What did she 
mean by ‘how long I've been here’? For that matter, how long has 
she been here? 

"You mean to say you've spent two weeks in this timeline and you 
still think everything's just a dream? How naive can you be?" 

"I still don't know what you're talking about. 'Two weeks’? 'This 
timeline’? What does that even mean?" 

"It means we've traveled back in time. Really, for as smart as you 
are, I suppose you really are ignorant about things outside of the 
essential subjects." 

"Travel back in time? You mean like those fantasy stories Hondo, 
Miyamoto and Hakase’ keep reading?" 

"Yes, precisely. Even I found it hard to believe at first, but that 
was the only thing I could think of after having been here for two 
weeks. Anyways, let's get going. Dawdling here would do us no 
good and it would look suspicious if we arrive late to the 
classroom." 

Horikita was right. If we ended up arriving late because of our 
discussion, it would draw attention. As we started walking towards 
the school building, I contemplated what Horikita had said. 

Time-travel, huh... Even if Horikita said it, it was still hard to 
swallow. Still, her words had some sense to them. This definitely 
didn't seem like an afterlife, and the jab that she gave me definitely 
hurt enough to not be a dream. 

As we walked along the path to the school, Horikita started 
talking to me without looking in my direction and in a low voice so 
other people would not overhear us. 

"Ayanokoji-kun, you sounded confused when I said that we had 
time-traveled. How long have you actually been in this timeline?" 

As expected of Horikita, she had astounding observational 
abilities. Even being in a situation this confusing didn't dull her 


ability to notice things. 

"Ever since the bus. Around thirty minutes or so, I guess. The first 
thing I became aware of was the incident on the bus that Koenji 
sparked." 

Upon hearing that, Horikita went silent and into a contemplative 
mood. However, not soon after, she seemed to have finished 
gathering her thoughts and said a few things. 

"It's too much to take in at the moment. Even if I say that we've 
time-traveled, there's too much to account for. I believe we should 
spend the rest of the day observing if anything's different and 
reconvene later at your room." 

As I had very little knowledge of the situation aside from the 
thirty minutes or so on the bus and what Horikita had told me, I 
decided to leave control of the situation to her for now. 

"Wouldn't it be suspicious though if you suddenly went into the 
room of a guy you've never known?" I asked, questioning her plan. 

If it was Horikita at that point in time... in the past? In the future, 
considering that it hasn't happened yet? My head was starting to 
become confused on what term to use. Anyways, Horikita would 
not have entered the room of a guy unless it was absolutely 
necessary. Of course, our classmates didn't know what kind of 
personality she had then, but it would still look odd for a female 
classmate to enter the room of a male classmate on the first day. 

"It'll be easier to understand than you entering my room. Besides, 
I don't really want you entering my room unless absolutely 
necessary. Also, we could just say that I had talked to you because 
you were my seatmate and I wanted to see if the accommodations 
were the same for boys and girls." 

It was a shaky excuse, but it would be accepted as long as 
Horikita didn't stay too long by herself and wasn't seen by too many 
people. 

"What's important is that we can find a safe space to reconvene 
away from possible eavesdroppers," she continued. "Considering 
we've already entered unknown territory, it would be best that we 
prepare." 

"Unknown territory'?" I clarified. 

"I'm sure you're familiar with what's called chaos theory. Small 
differences in initial condition can lead to widely diverging 
outcomes, even with no random elements present." 

"So in other words, your two weeks of being in this timeline has 
possibly led to changes in future events?" 

I was starting to get the hang of this time-travel situation. The 
more Horikita clarified things, the more I was starting to get a 
proper sense of the situation. 


"Yes. When I first woke up in this timeline, it took me a while to 
accept the situation. I had only started accepting it two days later, 
which is when I tried to follow the previous timeline as closely as 
possible." 

Horikita gave a brief explanation of what had happened to her 
when she first woke up in this timeline. 

"However, it's entirely possible that my unnatural actions back 
then could have unforeseen circumstances. Also, even if I tried to 
follow the previous timeline as much as possible, my memories of 
back then aren't a hundred percent reliable, so it's possible that I've 
made different actions compared to back then." 

"I see. That's something to consider, but I don't think reality is so 
malleable that we'll see wide changes right away, especially not in 
this school which is so closed off from the rest of Japan." 

"I agree. In the near-term, I don't think my actions will have 
much consequence, but that wouldn't mean much until much later. 
However, even our actions now might have consequences later on. 
That's why we need to meet up later and strategize our next moves." 

At this point, we were already near the school building. 
Considering we had lagged a little behind the rest of the students 
who were on the bus with us, we were able to get some space to 
talk. From here on though, we would be near a lot more students, 
so it would be risky if we were seen being too amiable here. 

"Right. I'll go on ahead though. If I recall correctly, I was able to 
get to the classroom ahead of you," I told Horikita. 

"Very well. I'll probably walk around and make it seem as if I'm 
figuring out the layout of the school. We'll talk later. In the 
meantime, don't do anything that might change events too much." 

The two of us split after we had switched into our indoor shoes, 
with Horikita taking a detour through a side corridor while I went 
straight to the classroom. 

As I passed the different classrooms, I observed the people inside 
as I passed by the open doors. 

In Class A, there was Kamuro, who was sitting by herself and 
fiddling with her phone. Hashimoto was also talking to some of the 
girls in their class. 

In Class B, Ichinose was already making friends with Ninomiya, 
Minamikata and Shibata. Kanzaki was in a corner talking to 
Hamaguchi and Beppu also. 

In Class C, Ibuki had her feet propped on her desk. Ishizaki was 
also starting to talk animatedly with Kondo and Komiya. Ryiien and 
Hiyori were still nowhere to be seen. 

Finally, I entered Class D. It was a familiar scenery, one that I had 
experienced for three years. As I entered, I saw that some of my 


classmates were already talking while others were waiting for 
someone to approach them and get to know them. In addition, this 
time around, Koenji had arrived before me, probably because 
Horikita and I had been delayed. 

I started moving to the seat that I had in third year, only to see 
that it was already occupied by Onizuka. That was right, I had to 
remember that I was currently reliving the first year, which meant 
my seat should be the one at the corner, next to the window. 

Pretending that I was looking for the seat with my nameplate on 
it, I moved around the classroom, observing the people in class. So 
far, it seemed like everything was the same. I eventually reached 
my seat and sat down. Looking around, I realized that it's been a 
while since I've seen the class from this perspective. 

The only thing left to do was wait for Horikita, I guess. I 
considered trying to make friends earlier compared to the previous 
timeline, but I wasn't sure what would happen if I did so. It was 
entirely possible that Horikita would scold me for trying to deviate 
things further. 

As I was thinking about that, a person approached me. The last 
time around, he had only started standing out during the 
introductions, so it seemed that some things were different... or 
could he also be... 

"Hi there! My name is Hirata Yosuke. You can call me Yosuke 
though. We'll be in the same class from now, so I hope we can get 
along." 

"H-Hi. I'm Ayanokoji Kiyotaka. Likewise, it's a pleasure to meet 
you." 

Although it looked quite normal from an outsider's perspective, as 
someone who's known Yosuke for three years, I was quite familiar 
with his personality. When I entered the classroom, he had noticed 
me but didn't turn in my direction as he was still speaking with 
some of our classmates. However, after I had sat down, he had 
excused himself from the conversation and approached me. 

Although Yosuke was very friendly and it wouldn't be unnatural 
for him to greet someone alone like me, he was also someone who 
would make sure to give the person he's talking to his full attention 
unless it was urgent. In other words, him excusing himself from a 
conversation was rather unnatural for him... or at least, the Yosuke 
I know was like that. 

I couldn't completely disregard the possibility that the Hirata 
Yosuke in front of me had a different personality entirely. It was 
difficult to gauge the Yosuke in front of me without further 
investigation. 

"So Hirata, what do you think of this school so far?" 


"The school?" he asked, slightly confused. 

I was trying to subtly give him certain hints. If he had also 
traveled back in time, like me and Horikita, he would be able to 
discern what I'm trying to tell him. Otherwise, it would just be a 
harmless conversation, if a little odd to talk about with this timing. 

"Yeah. Considering the low acceptance rate compared to the 
number of people who apply here, you could say it's a high 
schooler's dream to be able to attend here. Not only that, they have 
a 100% acceptance rate into the company or university of your 
choice. The campus doesn't seem quite bad, doesn't it? Personally, I 
feel like I'm still living in a dream to be able to attend here." 

If YOsuke had traveled back in time as well, he would certainly be 
able to guess what I'm trying to tell him. If not, then it would be a 
bit unfortunate. 

Yosuke took his time to think about my words, before smiling and 
giving me a response. 

"Certainly, it's true that being able to attend this school is very 
fortunate for us, but I honestly question how they'll implement it. 
There has to be a catch somewhere, don't you think? Also, it can 
seem like being here is like living in a dream, but I feel like I've 
already woken up from that dream a long time ago." 

Upon hearing that, I felt a bit relieved. 

Once, I had asked Yosuke how long he was going to keep 
dreaming. At that time, he had undergone a major internal conflict 
from us losing Yamauchi in the Class Poll exam. However, he had 
eventually woken up from his long stupor and became determined 
to do his best to make sure none of us were expelled further. 

His words had confirmed that he remembers the previous 
timeline and the incident where I revealed my true nature to him. I 
was glad that another one of my friends had come back with us. If 
that was the case, then maybe even Kéi...... Oh yeah, and Sud6 too. 

With quite the timing, Horikita entered the classroom and 
pretended to look for her seat as well. She spotted Yosuke talking 
with me right away and gave me a quizzing look. I nodded subtly at 
her to tell her it was okay. 

YOsuke saw me nod at someone and looked around to see 
Horikita approach us. He kept himself composed, but I could see 
that he was smiling a bit more than before too. 

Keeping the act up, he introduced himself to Horikita in case 
other people were listening in, although that didn't seem to be the 
case. Still, you could never be too careful in a situation like this. 

"Hello. I'm Hirata Yosuke. We'll be classmates from now on, so 
let's get along. Beside me is Ayanokoji Kiyotaka-kun." 

"I'm already familiar with Ayanokoji-kun. We talked to each other 


a bit on the way to the school building. I'm Horikita Suzune. Nice to 
meet you as well, Hirata-kun." 

"I believe homeroom should be starting soon, so I guess I'll go 
back to my seat. I hope we'll get the chance to talk later." 

"Yeah," Horikita said, seeing no more need to continue the 
conversation further. 

Yosuke just gave a small bow to excuse himself before returning 
to his seat and continuing his conversations with his seatmates. 

"Does that mean that Hirata-kun also....?" Horikita inquired, after 
having settled down herself. She was speaking at a volume where 
only the two of us could hear. 

The classroom was still quite noisy as people were still talking to 
each other. Even if someone looked at us, it would just look like 
two neighbors conversing with each other. 

"Yeah. It appears so. I confirmed it just now. His actions were 
slightly off compared to what it should have been had he not time- 
traveled also. He also said something that only the two of us would 
understand, so that settled it." 

Because it was a sensitive topic, I hadn't said anything about 
what happened between Yosuke and I to Horikita. In the first place, 
she wasn't the type of person to care too much about the details of 
what happened, as long as Yosuke did his best to help the class. 

"I see... I'm not sure how to feel about it. I do appreciate the fact 
that Hirata-kun also came back with us as it means that we have 
someone who can assist us, but it also means that there's another 
person who can potentially complicate things in this timeline." 

I didn't say anything to Horikita, but I already thought that trying 
to maintain the previous timeline was already beyond reach at this 
point. If Horikita herself had made unnatural actions, then Yosuke 
too would probably have been in the same situation. His unnatural 
actions would possibly lead to changes which we would see later in 
time. 

Considering all that, chaos theory would suggest that the 
differences would just keep piling up to such a point that even 
without anything else happening, the future has already reached the 
point where it is impossible to predict based on our knowledge of 
what had already happened. 

If that was already the case, I saw no disadvantage of Yosuke 
having come back as well. In fact, him being here would only help 
our case. Well, that was from my perspective, at least. I was 
probably a little biased considering he was one of my best friends. 

"Considering everything that happened, is it possible that 
everyone in the train traveled back in time?" 

"It's possible, but I doubt it. If that were the case, we would have 


heard about something big already. Like someone using their 
knowledge of the future to buy stocks or winning lottery numbers." 

"YOsuke came back though. Wouldn't it be possible for Kei or 
Sudo to also have come back?" 

"That's true. Although, it isn't a guarantee either. Just be careful 
when interacting with them. If either of them didn't come back, it 
wouldn't be good if they found out." 

"Got it." 

Although she said that, I prayed deeply in my heart that Kei had 
come back also. It would pain me deeply if I got separated from her 
here because there was no guarantee I would be able to win Kei's 
heart again. 

The first bell soon rang out, signaling that the teacher would soon 
be arriving. 

The classroom door opened at that very moment. Everyone in the 
room looked over to the entrance to see if it was the teacher 
already. The person who opened the door poked their head in to 
check who was inside, before going in. 

Karuizawa Kei had entered and started looking for her seat from 
her position at the entrance. She looked quite nervous, and out of 
breath for that matter, as she arrived. Unlike the previous timeline, 
she was cutting it close as she was almost late. 

As she looked around, we made eye contact. Upon locking eyes 
with me, her body stiffened a bit, but she was soon interrupted by 
someone arriving at the classroom, right behind her. 

"You, are you going to keep blocking the entrance?" 

Kei looked around to see Chabashira-sensei staring at her. 

"Abh... I'm sorry." 

Kei immediately looked around and found her seat. She sat in it 
in a hurry, without looking at me again. Although her actions were 
definitely not what I'd say were like her in the first year, that didn't 
mean that she had traveled back in time too. 

To be honest, I was a bit nervous when I saw her body stiffen. 
Could it be possible that the Kei in this timeline had suffered so 
much bullying that she flinches at eye-contact with any person? 

The thought of it kind of made me want to inflict suffering on her 
former bullies, but I quickly shook off any further thoughts on the 
matter. That was not what was important right now. 

"So, what do you think?" I whispered to Horikita in a low voice. 

"I'm not sure. But she sure looks quite anxious, that's for sure. Just 
wait and see. To be honest, I'm more worried about Sudo-kun at the 
moment. He still hasn't arrived yet." 

I took a look at the empty seat where Sudo had sat during the 
first year. At the very least, the nameplate on the empty table in the 


classroom had his name on it. Did something happen to him? 

In the meantime, Chabashira-sensei took out her class roster and 
looked out at the class. She quickly spotted an empty seat in the 
middle of the classroom and raised an eyebrow. 

"So there are students that skip class on the first day despite 
having been accepted into such a prestigious school, huh? Such a 
waste," she remarked on Sud6's apparent absence. 

"No matter. Let's proceed, anyways. Good morning to you, 
students. I'm the instructor for Class D. My name is Chaba---" 

"Sorry that I'm late!!" 

The back door of the classroom slammed open. The person by the 
now open door, who was hunched over and panting from apparent 
exhaustion, was none other than Sudo. From the looks of things, he 
had likely ran a great distance to reach class on time. I could only 
assume that he had woken up late and missed the buses that passed 
by the school entrances. 

"So good for you to arrive on time. That saves me the trouble of 
having to explain myself twice. Quickly, take your seat." 

Sudo quickly obliged and sat down at the only open seat in the 
classroom. He looked around quickly before focusing back to 
Chabashira-sensei. 

"As I was just saying, I am Chabashira Sae, the instructor for Class 
D. I teach Japanese history. At this school, we do not change 
classrooms for each grade. For the next three years, I'll be acting as 
your homeroom teacher." 

Chabashira-sensei went through the same opening speech she 
gave in the previous timeline. She explained the school rules and 
how contact to the outside was forbidden. She then proceeded to 
explain the campus facilities and the usage of the private points, 
although, again, she didn't refer to the private points by name, only 
referring to them as 'points'. 

And just like last time, the class erupted into a frenzy upon 
realizing that they were given what they thought was effectively a 
100,000 yen monthly allowance. 

Upon seeing the class, Horikita gave a grim face, remembering 
how we were baited into spending all our points the first time 
around. This time though, we were armed with the foreknowledge 
of how the school worked, so if we wanted to, we could prevent it. 

Still, Horikita didn't make any move to question Chabashira- 
sensei and reveal the truth about the point system. In other words, 
she's determined that doing so would not be in our best interest, at 
least for now. 

Yosuke, too, assumed a calm face, from what I can see from my 
position. I'm sure that he's internally conflicted and considered 


revealing the truth. By doing so, he would be sparing our classmates 
much suffering and we might be able to save enough class points to 
spare more classmates from expulsion down the line. 

The fact that Yosuke didn't make any move to question 
Chabashira-sensei probably laid in the trust he has in Horikita, as 
the leader of the class, and me. Since neither of us have made a 
move, he must have assumed that we had thought about it. 

A disturbance in the atmosphere came when an unexpected 
person stood up suddenly. At the sight of the student standing up, 
everyone in the class quieted down a bit and stared at the student. 
Chabashira-sensei looked down at the class roster in her hand and 
matched the person's face to their name on the roster. 

"Let's see here.... Sudo Ken, right? Did you have a question about 
what was said?" 

Sudo looked at Chabashira-sensei straight in the eye, unfazed by 
her nonchalant attitude. 

"Sensei, please tell us the truth... the truth is that..." 

Sudo was interrupted from speaking when something flew out of 
nowhere and hit him in the side of the head. Sudo flinched slightly 
upon being hit then took a look at what had hit him. 

It was a ballpoint pen, with the tip still retracted fortunately. 
Sudo picked it up and looked around for the perpetrator who threw 
the pen at him. 

"Who threw this pen at me!?" he said angrily. It was reasonable 
that he would be angry considering that a pen was thrown at his 
head for no apparent reason. 

"Sorry. That's mine. It slipped from my hand while I was playing 
with it," the perpetrator said in a neutral tone. 

"Ugh..." Sudo groaned a bit at seeing who threw it at him. 

"I apologize for accidentally hitting you, but I'd very much like 
my pen back," Horikita said, walking to Sudo to get her pen back. 

"I-It can't be helped if it was an accident," said Sudo, holding out 
the pen for Horikita to get back. 

Horikita reached out her hand to grab her pen back, looking at 
Sudo all the while. 

As soon as Horikita touched her pen, a frightened expression 
came over Sudo's face for a brief moment. I couldn't tell exactly 
what had happened, but Horikita probably gave Sudo a scary 
expression upon getting her pen back. 

Poor Sudo, getting on Horikita's bad side right as soon as they 
met again. At the very least, with this, we could probably say with a 
lot of confidence that Sudo had come back in time also. 

Considering that four of us had come back in time, it was highly 
probable that Kei had also come back in time as well, but she hadn't 


looked in our direction even once in this entire class. 

"So what were you about to say, Sudo?" Chabashira-sensei asked 
upon seeing Horikita take her seat again. 

"Uhhh.... the truth is..... the truth is that the sports clubs here are 
really good, right?" Sudo lied through his teeth. 

"Of course. This is the premier high school of Japan. All the 
facilities here are top-notch, including the ones used by the sports 
clubs. Many of our clubs are extremely strong if you are looking to 
join one. There should be an announcement soon enough regarding 
the clubs," Chabashira replied, in response to Sud6's question. 

"Ahhhh.... I see... Thank you," Sud6 managed to say. He 
immediately sat down afterwards, no longer making any fuss. 

"Are there any further questions? If there are no other questions, 
that'll be all for homeroom. I hope that you enjoy your time here as 
students." 

Upon the departure of Chabashira-sensei from the classroom, the 
class started becoming noisy from the chatter again. Our classmates 
were talking to each other about how they would spend their points 
and how glad they were to have gotten into the school. 

"Really... what are they doing?" Horikita sighed. "Looking at it in 
hindsight, the clues were obviously there. It makes me feel bad for 
missing the hints they placed for us." 

"Well, they say hindsight is 20/20. In any case, not many of our 
classmates are very observant and this place is quite different and 
special, so it's not like people would be able to tell because of the 
unique situation here." 

"I guess you're right. Anyways, that should be starting soon." 

Yosuke was chatting with nearby people, but he was giving us 
glances every now and then. I see, so that's what she means. I gave 
Yosuke an imperceptible nod. He glanced at me for a split second 
longer, acknowledging that he had seen my cue. 

He skillfully led the conversation with the people he was talking 
to to aclose then stood up. 

"Everyone, can you please listen to me for a second?" he called 
out. 

Yosuke went through the same actions as before, asking for 
people to introduce themselves as we had time before the entrance 
ceremony started. 

I wondered if I should botch my introduction again or do 
something different. I mean, some things would be different already 
because of the tiny changes in our actions, so it wouldn't matter too 
much if I made a few adjustments, right? 

I glanced at Horikita, who was busy observing the introductions. 
Was she going to go out of the classroom and skip the introductions 


like the previous timeline? Or would she stay and actually 
introduce herself? At the moment, it didn't seem like she was going 
to make a move. 

Eventually, the introductions took a turn when it reached Sudo's 
turn to introduce himself. In the previous timeline, he got angry 
and refused to introduce himself. This time, however, he stood up 
without any hint of anger or annoyance. Rather, he was a bit 
nervous. 

"I-I'm Sudo Ken. I might look a bit like a delinquent but I'm 
totally not. I really like basketball and came to this school to play 
it!" 

Both Yosuke and Horikita were a little surprised at the turn of 
events, but Yosuke recovered quickly and followed up on Sudo's 
introductions. 

"Nice to meet you, Sudo-kun. Please rest assured, we won't judge 
you based on your appearance. I'm glad to see another sports 
enthusiast among us," Yosuke said, referencing his own sports 
background. 

The rest of the introductions continued slowly. This time around, 
the people who had left with Sudo in the previous timeline, 
Horikita included, had stayed in the classroom. If anything, they 
just gave a brief introduction then sat back down. 

They probably didn't leave because they didn't want to be the 
first person to openly be against the introductions considering it 
was made in good faith. It was easier for someone to voice an 
opposing opinion if there was already someone who did so. 

Eventually, it was time for Horikita to stand up and make her 
introduction. 

"I'm Horikita Suzune. My hobbies include reading a good book. 
That's all," she said quickly before sitting down. 

That was quite brief. Well, I didn't expect much in terms of her 
doing a self-introduction anyways. How typical of her to be straight 
to the point. 

Finally, it was my turn. I had thought about what I wanted to say 
for a while and had finally decided. In the end, no matter what I do, 
things are going to change after all, right? 

"My name is Ayanokoji Kiyotaka. I like playing the piano and am 
interested in quite a few sports. I don't really know which to pick, 
but I'm considering playing Soccer also," I said, while giving a small 
smile. 

Over our second and third years, the experiences I had with Kei 
had opened the closed door in my heart, allowing me to properly 
feel emotions like a normal person. With that, I had also learned 
how to smile, even if just a bit. I can't give a smile on the level of 


Yosuke, but I can manage at least a small one. 

The class gave an applause. Some of the girls started whispering 
to themselves about how surprisingly handsome I looked. However, 
from my perspective, three people had given me different looks. 
Sudo, Yosuke, and Horikita had not expected me to make that kind 
of introduction. 

Sudo just stared at me, similar to the look he gave me when I first 
got a score of 100 in the Partner Exam back in second year. He 
wasn't surprised considering he knew how athletic I was, and at the 
same time, he was also probably waiting to see what I did next. He 
had really grown over the three years of school, and was able to 
look at things calmly and objectively. 

Yosuke, on the other hand, gave me a look of pleasant surprise. 
Considering that neither Horikita or I had moved to tell the truth 
about the points to the class, he had probably assumed that we 
would continue things as they had gone in the past. My words had 
effectively said that I would be joining the Soccer Club as well, so 
he was probably a little happy at that. 

Horikita, on the other hand, had given me a glare that seemed to 
be asking me what I was doing. Well, I didn't really need to explain 
myself to her, considering I wasn't the first person to deviate from 
the previous timeline's events. I'm sure she'll ask me to explain later 
when we reconvene at my room. 

"That's great to hear Ayanokoji-kun. Let's both join the Soccer 
Club together, shall we? I hope we can get along well, both as 
classmates and as clubmates." 

After saying that, Yosuke turned to address the rest of the class. 

"I'm sure some of you think that the introductions may have been 
just a waste of time, but I'd like to thank you for sticking around. I 
hope we can all grow closer as a class. For now, I believe we should 
start preparing to head to the auditorium for the entrance 
ceremony. The introductions took quite a bit of time and the school 
probably won't appreciate it if we dawdled here any longer." 

As I was the last person for the introductions, Yosuke closed the 
introductions and told the class that we had better prepare for the 
entrance ceremony. Since there were a lot more people giving 
introductions this time around, the time left until the start of the 
entrance ceremony had dwindled considerably. 

We all started to head out of the class, but Horikita called out to 
me. 

"Ayanokoji-kun, can I have a bit of your time first?" 

This was it, I was now probably going to get chewed out by 
Horikita for pulling that stunt during the introductions. Yosuke 
gave me a concerned look but I mouthed him a 'Let's talk later.' He 


understood and followed the rest of the class out. 

The two of us were left in the classroom. Under normal 
circumstances, a guy would appreciate this kind of scenario as it 
looked like a confession scene. However, I knew this couldn't be any 
further from the truth. 

"What was that back there!? Didn't we agree not to do anything 
that will change things too much? Sudo was one thing because he 
didn't know anything yet, but we already talked about this!" 

"Horikita, I don't think you're one to talk. In the first place, you 
didn't leave the classroom either. Besides, I wasn't the first person to 
change things," I said, reminding her of the interaction between 
Sudo and her in the classroom. 

"That was a necessary action. Sudo's words would have gotten us 
into deeper problems if we didn't talk it through first. Anyways, 
what was with your statement that suggested that you would join 
the Soccer Club? I didn't think you would be interested in clubs 
considering that you never joined one for the past three years." 

"T'll tell you guys later when we all meet. Speaking of which, you 
should probably inform Sudo of what's going on. He's probably 
waiting for you to tell him what's going on." 

"Fine. We'll talk later. Don't think this is over though. Anyways, 
let's go." 

She turned around and we walked out of the classroom. As we 
turned into the corridor, Horikita bumped into someone. 

"Ow! I'm sorry, I didn't know someone was standing there.... 
Karuizawa-san?" 

"Horikita-san... can I speak to.... 
expression. 

Horikita glanced at me for a second. She understood what Kei 
wanted to do. 

"Very well. Don't take too long, or you'll both be late for the 
entrance ceremony." 

Horikita left, leaving the two of us alone. At this time, most 
people were out of the school building and heading towards the 
auditorium or somewhere where they could easily go to the 
entrance ceremony when it was time for it to begin. 

In the empty corridor, time seemed to flow slowly as we just 
stared at each other. I don't remember how many seconds, or even 
minutes, passed as we just looked each other straight in the eyes. 
All I felt at that moment was the certainty that Kei had also come 
back with us, and the relief I felt at knowing that fact. 

Eventually, the standstill was broken when Kei reached out her 
hand to me. Slowly approaching me with slow, unsteady steps, she 
reached her right hand out to my face and caressed it gently. 


" 


Kei said, with a serious 


I didn't move a single muscle, only feeling the softness and 
warmth of her hand as she rubbed my cheek. I didn't move a single 
inch as she glided her hand around my face and towards my lips, 
which she tenderly rubbed with her thumb. 

She then moved her hand back towards my cheek and cupped my 
face with both her hands, and that was the only time I moved. 

I lifted my left hand and placed it over her right hand. As soon as 
I did so, she started crying. 

"Is this real? Is it really you?" she whispered softly, tears 
streaming down her face. 

"It's me. I'm here," I gently said to her. "Is the warmth of my hand 
not enough? Is the sensation of my hand on yours not proof enough 
that I'm right here before you?" 

"I thought I lost you in the train crash... and when I woke up 
here, I was scared. I was scared that I was alone and that, maybe, 
our time together was just a dream, a long dream that I had woken 
from and that I was back to those hellish days of being bullied." 

Kei, still crying, poured her worries and anxieties out to me. From 
what it sounded like, it seems that she had been in this timeline for 
quite a while, maybe even longer than Horikita had been. 

"I see. But why didn't you try giving me a signal? For a moment 
there, I thought you hadn't come back with us..." 

"When I saw you again, I was happy, but I was also afraid that 
you wouldn't remember me or the times we spent together, and that 
scared me even more than being forced to endure the bullying had 
ever been." 

Kei had avoided looking at me the entire time in the classroom 
due to how much anxiety had been building up. Just like what one 
would presumably experience if their loved one had amnesia and 
didn't remember them, Kei had also been hurt by the possibility that 
I wouldn't remember her either. 

"It's okay, Kei. That's all in the past. We're here together, and 
that's what matters. I'll never let anything separate us again." 

I reached out to her and pulled her closer. I ignored the wet 
sensation on my clothes as Kei continued crying into my chest. At 
this moment, it didn't matter whether someone would see us, or 
even hear us. What mattered most was that in this moment, Kei was 
in my arms, and that we were together. 

The two of us spent time like this for a while, until Kei had 
stopped crying. Even then, I just kept holding Kei in a gentle 
embrace, waiting for her to become composed again. 

"Hey, have you gotten shorter?" 

"Well, this is the past, so I'm in my 15 year old body. It's expected 
that I'd be shorter compared to when we had just graduated." 


"Hmmm... hey, shouldn't we get going? Horikita-san said not to 
be late... and we might be seen, as well." 

Kei moved slightly away from me, enough that if anyone would 
see us now, it could be interpreted as just talking. 

"It's okay. There aren't any cameras that can see us in this 
position, and I don't mind if people see us, not that anyone would 
still be here at this time. I just want to treasure this moment with 
Kei." 

Kei blushed from my words. She hadn't expected something like 
that to come from me so suddenly. 

"B-baka. If we're seen, it's entirely your fault... but I guess I'll 
indulge you just a bit more. I really missed you too, you know. One 
whole month without you was way too long." 

"I wasn't here that long, but I too missed you. Anyways, we 
should get going or Horikita will get bad at us." 

"Yeah." 

We started to move towards the auditorium, but I remembered 
that I had to say something, one that I've never said before, but I 
felt was important. 

"Ahh, Kei, I forgot to say." 

She turned to me, wondering what I was gonna say. I took that 
opportunity to lean in and give her a gentle kiss. She was surprised 
for a bit, but recomposed herself and kissed back. After a brief 
moment, our lips parted and Kei looked me in the eye. 

"What was that for?" 

"Nothing. I just felt like it." 

"Huh? Well, I liked it, but was that really what you wanted to 
say? Couldn't you have told me in a simpler way?" Kei asked, 
confused. 

"No, that wasn't what I was going to say." 

"Then what is it?" 

"Kei, tadaima?." 

A little surprised at my words, but also probably feeling that they 
were very appropriate, Kei just gave me a gentle smile. 

"Okaeri®, Kiyotaka!" 

They say that home is where the heart is, but I've never known 
how true those words were until just now. Home in this school I 
have grown to love and cherish, and where I had my most precious 
memories. Home with friends who I had bonded with and struggled 
together with. Home with my beloved Kei, who had given me so 
many new experiences and taught me how to love and feel. 

At that moment, I felt that there was nothing more appropriate 
than the thought that ran through my head. 

'Yes, I had definitely returned home.' 


Footnotes: 
(1) Hakase means Professor. It is Sotomura Hideo's nickname. 
(2) 'Tadaima' or the complete form 'Tadaima kaerimashita' translates to 
T came home right now." It is a greeting you usually give when you have 
returned home from somewhere. It can also be used in contexts like the 
one above also and is not strictly used just for a physical location. 
(3) 'Okaeri' or the polite form 'Okaerinasai' translates to 'Welcome back' 
or 'Welcome home.' It is used as a reply to someone saying 'Tadaima’. 
Together, the two expressions give the feeling of someone waiting for 
one's safe return. 

Author's Note: 

Chapter 1 is out! I've started to get into the hang of writing 
long chapters. When I first started with Secrets and Anthology, 
my chapter would be like 3k words max, but now I've gotten 
used to writing at least 5k words per chapter. Hopefully, I can 
maintain this pace in future chapters. 

The theme of this chapter is uncertainty. Uncertainty 
regarding the current situation, uncertainty about the reality 
of it all, uncertainty about who has come back and not, and 
the actions of the characters as they try to deal with that 
uncertainty. 

When writing this chapter, I got a headache as I have to keep 
in mind each character's perspective in regards to time-travel. 
It was fairly difficult but I hope it was a little clear. I'm pretty 
sure I was confused when writing it. XD 

From here on, I'll usually refer to the previous timeline as 
either 'previous timeline’, ‘original timeline’, make a reference 
to 'back then', or something to that effect. Yeah, time travel is 
complicated. 

Anyways, on to chapter commentary. 

As someone who is pretty smart, even if the situation is 
unprecedented, I believe it is natural for Horikita to at least 
consider the possibility that if she had come back in time, 
someone else might also have done so, which is why she subtly 
probes Kiyo, but in a way that isn't too unnatural. 

As seen in the chapter also, each of the time-travelers have 
come back at different points in the timeline. I have already 
revealed Kei, Horikita, and Kiyo's arrival times. If someone can 
guess in what order the five arrived and how I determined 
each one, kudos to you! 

Also each of the time-travelers have different reactions to 
time-travel. As expected, Kiyo has absolutely no clue regarding 
it as it's sci-fi and he probably wouldn't have read many books 


on the topic. Although, he does pick up the content quite easily 
after the explanation. 

In contrast, we have Horikita who probably doesn't read, but 
is at least familiar in regards to the topic. As someone who's 
no-nonsense, she explains it using the scientific chaos theory. I 
had to do research on this in order to make sure my 
explanation was right. Even now, I'm not totally sure if I got it 
correct, but I did as much research as I could. 

If it were Sudo or Kei, I'm sure that they would have 
explained it using manga, sci-fi novels, or a sci-fi series. As for 
Hirata, he probably is slightly familiar with the topic, but 
wouldn't have read that much manga. Good thing I don't need 
to write them explaining it. 

In this timeline, SudO maturity that he's gained in the 
previous timeline causes him to not act out during the 
introductions. Unfortunately, he still sometimes acts without 
thinking which is why he almost reveals the truth behind the 
class points. You can't really blame him since he wasn't sure if 
the others came back also. Thankfully, the Horikita we know 
and love isn't afraid to use violence to solve some issues so 
things were saved. You can also see the effects of conformity in 
action as people don't leave the classroom this time around. 

Regarding Kiyo's interest in sports, particularly soccer.... the 
reason for that will be revealed in the next chapter. There's a 
good reason for it though which is related to the actions that 
the group will take in the future. It will be explained in the 
next chapter. 

The last scene with Kei shows the two reuniting. I meant for 
this part to be especially emotional, so I hope it did its magic. 
Kei's actions can be said to be partially due to trauma 
resurfacing and partially due to loneliness and anxiety. 

Since Kei was sent back 1 month in time, this is around early 
March in 3rd year middle school, meaning this should 
probably be around the time she got her scar. Not only that, 
she would still have to fend off bullying from her middle 
school peers. 

Although, Kei has immense mental strength, being anxious 
from not knowing if you're alone or not led to Kei's worries 
that were shown in this chapter. That, and the feeling of being 
lonely, even if one is not alone, can really eat at someone, so 
I'd think it's understandable Kei acted that way. Make sure to 
check up on your close friends, especially if they seem to be 
withdrawing from having an online presence. 

Lastly, I ended the words with the typical 'Tadaima' and 


‘Okaeri’. I think it's quite wonderful how much can be 
expressed in words such as those. Japanese is quite the 
beautiful language. 

Anyways, I hope you enjoyed the chapter. I know it's 
confusing, but hope it gets less confusing moving forward. The 
next chapter... is gonna be quite intense, to say the least. I'm 
sure you'll be quite surprised with what'll be revealed next 
chapter. My betas definitely were when I revealed some of the 
future plans to them. It'll really show how insane this fic is in 
some ways. 

As always, thanks to my betas for their valuable feedback. 
The next chapter, "The Room 401 Council", will cover the 
discussion that will happen in Kiyo's room and what will 
happen with the group's future actions. The estimated time of 
release is gonna be a while since I'll be focusing on editing the 
YouZitsu wiki in the near term. You can check my status on 
Discord for updates or follow me for announcements on the 
next chapter. Until next time. 
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Chapter 2: The Room 401 Council 


After Kei and I left the school building, we immediately headed to 
the auditorium, where the dull entrance ceremony would be held. If 
there was anything I didn't like about time-travelling, it was that I 
would have to deal with three more of these. 

Eventually, after the entrance ceremony had ended, I pulled aside 
both Horikita and Yosuke in order to exchange numbers with them. 

"T'll mail you guys when I'm back at my room so we can meet." 

"Ayanokoji-kun, you better have a good explanation for what 
happened in the classroom." 

"Yeah, yeah. I got it. I'll explain it when we're all there. I'm 
assuming you'll be bringing Sudo?" 

"Yeah. Just don't make it too late, otherwise, it'll only draw 
suspicion." 

"Of course." 

"Very well. See you then." 

'Tll go as well, Kiyotaka-kun. The others want to go explore the 
campus together." 

Horikita and Yosuke left Kei and I alone as they went off to do 
their own individual activities. 

"So where do you want to go, Kei?" 

"How about buying some stuff at Keyaki Mall? I think it would be 
cheaper if we bought our stuff there compared to the convenience 
stores." 

With that, the two of us went shopping for supplies at Keyaki 
Mall. In the previous timeline, I had gone to the convenience store 
to buy some of the essentials, bumping into Horikita and Sudo in 
the process. This time, we were quite aware of the necessity of our 
private points, so, although it would mean a longer trip, we would 
be able to save more. 

As we walked towards Keyaki Mall, Kei and I talked a bit about 
what had happened since she came back. 

"So you came back a month ago, right?" 

"Yeah. It was the worst. I had to go back to my middle school 
even after I had come back from the hospital for my scar. The 
bullying never got to the point of using something dangerous again, 
but it still didn't stop. I had to endure it until graduation too." 

"I'm sorry." I felt a bit sorry that I forced her to relive those 


memories again. 

"It's okay. I'm here now. Some of the bullies stopped after I 
stopped reacting to them, probably because it didn't look fun 
bullying someone who didn't react to them anymore. It was only the 
worst of the worst that kept bullying me. Besides, the thought of 
possibly reuniting with you kept me going..." 

"Kei..." 

"Although, I didn't know what I would do if you didn't come back 
as well. Most manga or light novel protagonists usually end up 
being alone in these kinds of situations, but I thought that I would 
at least see if you were here." 

"I, too, didn't know what I would do if you didn't come back." 

"Well, anyways, we're here now and that's all that matters. So 
what's our excuse if people see us together?" 

"We could just say that I got to talk to you and we both thought 
that exploring the mall complex that Chabashira-sensei told us 
about would be good, and that we ended up buying stuff while we 
were at it." 

"I see. But what if some of the others saw us leave together?" 

"I don't think that should matter much. They shouldn't have much 
reason to suspect us, outside of possible attraction to one another. 
Maybe Matsushita would notice our unusual behavior, but she 
shouldn't think it too strange unless she travelled back in time too, 
in which case we can just loop her in." 

"Is it possible that someone else came back in time aside from 
us?" 

"Well, the possibility isn't zero... but Horikita said that she hasn't 
noticed any large changes, so it's highly probable that we're the 
only ones who came back. Still, we should keep an eye out." 

"I agree... Hey, look over there! There's a bunch of cooking 
utensils that I want to buy!" 

By this time, we had already reached Keyaki Mall and were now 
browsing different stores. Kei had stopped in front of a kitchenware 
store. 

"Since when did you start cooking?" I asked Kei. 

Even in the previous timeline, she never took up cooking 
seriously. She tried to make me a bento once, but it didn't taste 
good, so she quickly gave up on it. 

"While I was waiting for school to start, I was able to get some 
practice in. This time, I'm gonna make you eat my handmade food." 

"I've always been willing to eat your food. It's you who gave up 
after the first try didn't end up well." 

"Well... I got some cooking pointers this time. I got my mom to 
teach me how to cook this time around." 


"Is that so? What excuse did you give her?" 

"I just used the pity card and said that if I was able to make my 
own food, I wouldn't have to go to a cafeteria where there may be 
bullies." 

"So your parents knew you were being bullied?" 

"Yeah.... but I don't blame them. They only found out at the end, 
when I got my scar, because I hid it well. We're not very rich, so we 
couldn't afford to move schools either. Dad's job was also something 
he really liked, so I didn't want to tear him away from that." 

She melancholically recalled the family she had just left behind 
again. In the previous timeline, Kei didn't really elaborate much on 
her home situation. I didn't broach the topic either since I was 
waiting for Kei to tell me about it on her own terms. 

Kei continued to tell her story as she browsed the different 
kitchenware, picking out the ones that she liked and putting it in a 
basket she had gotten from the entrance. 

"What about your absences? Surely, they questioned why you 
were at home." 

"Well, my parents tried reaching out to me, but I just kept silent 
back then. It was possible that they suspected I was being bullied, 
but they wouldn't have found anything since even my middle school 
didn't acknowledge what was happening," she _ explained, 
temporarily stopping her search for another knife. 

"By the time they found out, the only thing remaining was the 
graduation ceremony, so it was too late to do anything. Thankfully, 
I received my acceptance to this school in the mail a couple of days 
after graduation, so my dad didn't need to find another job, 
although he was already searching for one in another prefecture." 

I didn't say anything as I didn't want to disrupt Kei talking. 
Although she looked a bit depressed while talking, she continued to 
tell her story. She probably mustered a lot of courage to talk about 
it. Even if she was free from her past, there were some things that 
were quite delicate to talk about until you've had time to process it. 
Sometimes, people are only able to talk about traumatic experiences 
years after the actual event. 

"Anyways, what do you think? I think we should get the pink and 
black bento box pair." 

"Wait. We're getting matching pairs of bento boxes?" I asked, 
surprised at Kei's choice. 

I thought that Kei would just be making food for me for dinner. 
Her buying a matching pair of bento boxes means that the food 
she'd make me would be something we'll be eating at school. 

"Of course! We're dating, aren't we? It's natural that we'd get 
matching pairs," she said, looking at me as if it was obvious. 


"Wouldn't people be suspicious if they see that we have matching 
bento boxes?" 

"I don't really care about that anymore. I just want to spend as 
much time with you this time around. At the very least, I don't want 
to sneak around like what we did during first year and part of 
second year. If people ask, we can just say that we bought it as a 
pair to save up on points." 

"And how about the food?" 

"You're my connoisseur." 
sige Very well. Let's get them and grab our groceries already. 
We'll get in trouble with the others if we go back too late." 

"Yatta'! You just wait, Kiyotaka. I'll make it so that you can't live 
without my cooking," Kei said smugly. 

We grabbed the bento boxes and paid for them. Afterwards, we 
went to the supermarket and bought food and other essentials. The 
entire time we were there, as Kei and I picked out our groceries, I 
felt a sort of calming peace while shopping with Kei. Is this what a 
married couple feels when they go shopping? 

'T could get used to this", I thought. 

"Hmmm. Kiyotaka, what are you doing?" Kei asked, seeing me a 
bit distracted. 

"I was just thinking if this was what a married couple feels when 
they go shopping," I replied. 

"M-m-married!? B-b-baka! What are you saying all of a sudden?" 
Kei stammered out in a flustered manner. 

"I mean.... going to shop for kitchenware, then going to a 
supermarket for groceries. People would think we were a married 
couple or something if we did this outside school." 

"T-t-that doesn't mean you should say something like that! It's too 
early for us to think about something like that," Kei yelled 

"Haven't you ever thought of us possibly getting married at some 
point?" I asked Kei. Surely, I wasn't the only one who's thought of 
getting married in the future. 

"T-that's.... I mean, I have thought about it a bit...", she said 
quietly, fiddling with her ponytail all the while. 

"And?" I prodded her for an answer. 

"Well... at least for now, the idea of being married to you doesn't 
sound totally unappealing...", she said vaguely. 

"Is that it? That doesn't sound so positive to me. Maybe marriage 
wouldn't suit us, after all," I said in fake dejection, in response to 
her vague statement. 

Based on her answer and her personality, she's probably 
considered or thought about us being married quite a bit, but I 
decided to tease her a bit. 


"I-I didn't say that marriage wouldn't suit us. In fact, I think you 
would make a great husb.... What are you making me say!?" 

She had finally caught on to what I was trying to do. She folded 
her arms in front of her and turned away from me with a 'humph'. 

"What were you saying, Kei? I would make a great what?" I 
continued teasing. 

"You're horrible, you know that? Not gonna talk to you." 

"Oh, come on. What were you going to say again? I didn't catch 
that last part." 

"Don't know what you're talking about!" 

This banter of ours continued until we had gathered all our 
groceries and got them checked out at the cashier. 

When we arrived at the dorm, the two of us got the keys to our 
respective rooms before riding the elevator up to Kei's floor. 
Although there were a couple of people on her floor who looked at 
us with odd looks, as soon as they saw the groceries, they looked 
away, probably thinking I was just helping carry her stuff. 

We brought the things we had on hand to her room. Kei would be 
keeping half of the food that we had bought together in a small 
fridge, which each room had been supplied with. Since she would 
be making our bento, she also kept our bento boxes with her. 

The things that I would be bringing back to my room are the 
things such as my toiletries, and the other half of the food we 
bought. We agreed that I would be keeping half of the food in case I 
wanted to cook my own breakfast, which I had occasionally done 
since the second semester of second year, since it would be a waste 
to not use the kitchenware I bought when Amasawa forced me to 
buy them. The rest of the food would be kept for dinner, which is 
when Kei would come over to cook for the both of us. 

After finishing storing the food in Kei's fridge, she accompanied 
me back to my room so we could prepare for when we reconvene 
with Horikita and Yosuke. Thankfully, we didn't really run into 
anyone in the hallways or the elevator, so Kei was able to get into 
my room without anyone noticing. 

I started storing the food in my fridge while Kei sat down on the 
floor of my room. 

"You know, if we're gonna meet here often, you should really get 
a carpet for this room," she noted, standing up while rubbing her 
bum. She then moved to sit on my bed. 

"T'll consider it. We should figure out what our actions will be 
moving forward first." 

"Okay. I'll prepare drinks for the others then." Kei stood up from 
the bed, moving towards the electric kettle. "You want coffee, 
right?" 


"Yep. Here's the green tea," I said, handing her the container 
containing the green tea. 

Kei and I have gotten used to knowing each other's food and 
drink preferences after having dated for two whole years already. 
For us, it was just a matter of confirming if it was what we wanted 
to eat or drink at that moment. 

Seeing that Kei was already starting to prepare the drinks, I sent 
mails to both Yosuke and Horikita, telling them that it was okay to 
meet at my room. It was now just a matter of waiting for them. 

Eventually, the doorbell rang. Just in case, I took a look through 
the peephole, only to see both Sudo and Horikita on the other side 
of the door. I opened the door and let them in. 

"We'll be intruding," Horikita said briefly, moving past Kei and I 
and into the main part of my room after removing her shoes. 

"Yo, Ayanok@jji. It's great to see you're still alive," Sudo greeted. 

"Is that supposed to be a greeting?" I asked Sudo. 

"Don't mind it. I mean, for a while, I thought that this was just a 
dream or that maybe this was the afterlife." 

"Well, personally, I hope it's not the afterlife. I very much want to 
be alive, thank you." 

"Same here. So we're waiting for Hirata?" 

"Yeah. He should be here soon." 

"All right. Guess I'll just take a seat then." 

Sudo proceeded to sit down on the floor next to the small table in 
the main portion of the room. 

"It's been a while since I've been in this room. You really need to 
put a carpet here soon." 

I ignored Sudd's comment as the doorbell rang again. Taking a 
look through the peephole, I saw that our last member had arrived. 
Yosuke was waiting outside patiently, so I hurried to let him in. 

"Yosuke, you're right on time." 

"Kiyotaka-kun, are Horikita-san and Sud6-kun already here? I'm 
assuming Karuizawa-san is already with you?" 

"Yes. They're waiting inside." 

"I suppose we should get started then." 

Yosuke took a seat on the floor at the small table, next to 
Horikita. I, myself, took a seat next to them. Sudo was leaning on 
the wall while standing, right behind Horikita. 

Once the three of them had gotten a bit comfortable with their 
positions, Kei came out of the kitchenette and served drinks to 
everyone, placing four cups of tea down on the table, while placing 
down coffee in front of me. She then proceeded to sit next to me. 

"Shall we get started?" Horikita asked. 

"First, I'd like to confirm our situation. Based on Ayanokoji-kun's 


words, he and I had come back in time at different times, so I would 
like to check when exactly did everyone come back. After you've 
mentioned that, tell us what's happened to you so far and if you've 
seen anything that doesn't coincide with the previous timeline." 

She took in a deep breath before continuing. 

"T'll start. I came back in time two weeks ago. When I came back, 
it was the day after my graduation, so I haven't had any contact 
with anyone since then aside from my parents. It took me around a 
day to realize and internalize that I had come back in time." 

"After that, I first started out by checking if there were possibly 
any other time-travelers. So I read and watched the news everyday, 
checking if anything felt different from the previous timeline. 
Unfortunately, I don't recall much of the events during that time, so 
I'm not exactly sure if anything had changed. At the very least, it 
didn't seem like anything had changed outside of small interactions 
with my parents after I had come back. That's all." 

The rest of us just quietly listened to Horikita, but after she had 
finished, the silence persisted for a short while as we digested what 
she had said. 

"I suppose I'll go next. I came back two days ago. To be honest, 
this entire time-travel thing is hitting me just now. I was hella 
confused when I woke up only to find out that I needed to pack 
everything to go here. Other than that, I got nothing really to add." 

"Sudo-kun, did anything change for you? Was that why you were 
late this morning?" 

"Oh.... uhhh, that.... was because I woke up late." 

A large thud was heard as Horikita punched Sudo in the shin 
from where she was sitting. Even though Sudo had an athletic body, 
that was going to hurt. Still, it goes to show how well-built Sudo 
was as he didn't even cry out in pain as he was clutching his sore 
leg. 

"I won't do it next time...." 

"There won't be a next time," Horikita said as she glared at Sudo. 

"Yes ma'am..." 

"T'll go next then," Yosuke started. "I woke up around eight days 
ago to find out that I was in this time. It took me around half a day 
to think it through, but I was able to figure out that it was time- 
travel." 

"So what did you do afterwards?" I asked Yosuke. 

"Well, I thought that since I travelled back in time, I would try to 
do better this time around, which is why I approached you early on, 
Kiyotaka-kun. To be honest, I was pleasantly surprised that you had 
also travelled back in time when we met earlier." 

"Hirata-kun, didn't you think your actions through a bit more?" 


Horikita exclaimed. "For Sudo-kun, I might have expected it, but I 
would have thought that you, of all people, would have been more 
careful. Did you not think that your actions may change things 
drastically?" 

Horikita started berating Yosuke regarding his apparent 
carelessness. In her eyes, YOsuke was someone who put a great deal 
of thought into each action, so it was uncharacteristic of him to do 
something that might change the timeline. 

However, I was of the opposite opinion. It's because it was 
Yosuke that he would try to change the timeline. Yosuke was 
someone who had a lot of regrets, after all. 

In the previous timeline, although he didn't show it in order to 
move the rest of the class forward, he was affected each time 
someone got expelled. For him, the chance to save those who got 
expelled was a miracle that he wouldn't let get away. 

"I did think things through, which is why I decided to change 
things early on. Horikita-san, don't you have any regrets from the 
previous timeline? If so, surely, you can understand my position." 

"That's....," Horikita stammered out. 

She had no counter to it, considering that Yosuke had hit her 
weakness. I'm sure Horikita had considered changing things and 
trying to get closer to her brother this year. However, she had 
ended up quashing that desire in order to ensure that we graduate 
from Class A once more. 

"Okay, let's put that to the side for now. We can talk about that 
later. Kei?" I said, signaling for Kei to continue the situation 
assessment. 

"Okay. I already told Kiyotaka this, but I came back around one 
month ago, specifically twenty-six days ago." 

"Twenty-six days!? Karuizawa-san, does that mean that you were 
still..." Yosuke hesitantly asked. He was the only one here aside 
from me who knew about her circumstances. 

"Yeah... Well, it's over now. Anyways, nothing too major changed 
from my end. Although, I did ask my mom for help in learning how 
to cook," Kei said, deciding to just keep pushing the conversation 
forward and not dwelling on her being bullied again. 

"And as for me, I came back in time just this morning, so I don't 
really have anything to say," I said, concluding the situation 
assessment. 

"I see..." Horikita said, taking in all the information. She took a 
sip from the tea in front of her while trying to digest what everyone 
said. 

"At the very least, it doesn't seem like anything major changed 
aside from the things that happened in the classroom. If we're 


careful, we might be able to keep things the same and graduate 
from Class A again." 

"Wait, Horikita-san," Yosuke called out. "I don't agree with this. I 
understand your desire to graduate from Class A, but don't you 
think that we should do things better this time around?" 

"If we change things too much, then we risk not graduating from 
Class A. Imagine if the timeline changed so much that we couldn't 
predict what'll happen. What do we do then?" 

"I understand that, but are we going to abandon those who got 
expelled last time? In the first place, are we even guaranteed that 
things will stay the same in this timeline?" 

"Things may be a little different, but we can adjust for small 
divergences in the timelines if needed. What's important is that 
things stay the same as much as possible," Horikita explained. "I 
will apologize for those who will get expelled, but who knows what 
will happen if they stay around and influence things? There would 
be too many random elements to account for." 

"Hirata, I understand you want to save those who got expelled. 
Believe me, I want to save Haruki this time around too, but maybe 
Suzune has a point," Sudo quietly said, empathizing with Yosuke, 
but siding with Horikita. 

"For all we know, if things change too much, we might be the 
ones being expelled," Horikita followed up. "Too many random 
variables will only make things harder for us." 

"Sorry, Horikita, but I agree with Yosuke," I spoke up, arguing in 
defense for Yosuke, who was happy that I agreed with him. 

"Ayanokoji-kun, is this why you did those things in the 
classroom?" Horikita asked, demanding an explanation. 

"Yes. Horikita, you may be right that things may change 
drastically if we do things differently, but is this really how you 
want to spend your second chance of our high school life here? 
Even if we follow your plan and do things like in the previous 
timeline, do you have any way to guarantee that things will turn 
out the same way? Even now, our presence here might be changing 
things." 

"Our presence can be accounted for, as long as we're vigilant." 

"And external factors? Like things happening outside the school?" 

"Nothing major has changed based on everyone's accounts here. 
We can safely say for the most part, that everything will turn out 
the same." 

"That's a flawed way of thinking. Just because everything's the 
same from our perspective doesn't necessarily mean that everything 
is the same. There may be things outside of our knowledge that 
have changed." 


"You don't know that," Horikita argued. 

"That's right. I don't have evidence that things may have changed, 
but neither can you dispute the possibility," I countered. 

"Don't I get a say in this as well?" Kei spoke up amidst the 
arguments flying around. She turned to Horikita and said her piece. 

"Horikita-san, I can fully understand your desire to reach Class A 
again, but I'm not going to waste a year and a half dancing around 
everyone just to be able to publicly go out with Kiyotaka." 

"Karuizawa-san, don't you realize how risky that is? Have you 
considered the possibility that Ayanokoji-kun might possibly be 
expelled if things change?" 

"I have. I mean, I'm not as smart as you, Kiyotaka or Hirata-kun, 
but I've read enough manga about these things to understand what 
might happen. I've thought of it, but it's not going to happen. 
Kiyotaka will never get expelled. You understand his abilities by 
now too, don't you?" 

Horikita could not argue against Kei's words. By the end of our 
stay, she definitely had a grasp of the extent of my abilities. Even if 
things were to change, the chances of me being expelled were still 
near zero. It wasn't exactly zero, as you never know what may 
happen, but definitely so low that Horikita wouldn't even consider 
it probable. 

"Besides, Horikita-san, you wouldn't be able to do anything about 
it if I decide I want to spend time with Kiyotaka." 

Horikita just glared at Kei, who just stared right back at her. 

Kei's argument had forcefully ended any further arguments. It 
was true that if one of us decided to change the timeline, there was 
nothing that Horikita could do to stop it. There was also no way 
that she could monitor our actions 24/7 to stop us, and even if she 
could, it would be way too suspicious and would result in changes 
to the timeline. 

"Sudo-kun, wouldn't you want to save Yamauchi-kun this time 
around? If we change the timeline, we can prevent his expulsion, 
you know?" 

"That's...." Sudo hesitated, eyeing Horikita. He didn't want to go 
against Horikita's plan of action, but he couldn't deny that he would 
want to save his friend either. 

To put the final nail in the coffin, I gave an offer to Horikita. 

"Horikita, if I can guarantee our graduation from Class A, even 
with the changes to the timeline, would you be willing to go with 
our plan of action?" 

I didn't necessarily need to get Horikita's agreement since we 
could change the timeline on our own, however, it would be best to 
secure her assistance so that my plan for this timeline would work 


smoothly. 

"Ayanokoji-kun, I'm aware of your abilities, so I know you'll 
probably be able to do that, but before you'll get me to agree on 
such a risky plan, you'll have to tell me here why you're pushing so 
hard to change the timeline." 

Horikita had noticed that I had an ulterior motive for wanting to 
change the timeline and gave me an ultimatum: either I tell her my 
reason for wanting to change, or risk not getting her support. I'm 
sure she'll end up assisting me either way, but it would be 
troublesome to have to use extra measures just to secure it. 

My motive was a little difficult to achieve, but it wasn't selfish or 
anything, so I was planning on revealing my reasons to them here 
anyway. 

"Hmmm. Where should I start? Horikita, do you recall the day 
when your brother graduated and left the school?" 

"Yes. What about it?" 

"So you must recall that I was already there talking to him before 
then, right? During our conversation, he said something that really 
struck me at the time." 

"Nii-san did? What did he say?" 

"He said to me 'If you can't imprint your legacy at the school 
itself, you just need to do it to the students. Let the student known 
as Ayanokoji Kiyotaka be carved into the minds of students, and 
they will not forget your existence.’ In other words, 'become 
someone remembered by other students." 

"Become someone remembered by other students', huh? Haven't 
you already done that?" 

"It's true that over the last two years of school, I began standing 
out amongst the students. Even now, I can say with certainty that 
I've become someone remembered by most, if not all, of the 
students in our year. However, now, I think that I want to leave 
something of a legacy in this school, so that something of me will 
remain here long after I've left this school." 

"Leaving behind a legacy? What exactly do you plan on doing?" 

"I plan on elevating everyone to Class A," I said simply. 

"Kiyotaka-kun, I know you want to change the timeline, and I'm 
grateful since I plan to do the same, but elevating everyone to Class 
A...haven't you already done that though?" Yosuke asked, confused. 

Sudo and Horikita also shared the same look of confusion, but Kei 
looked at me as if I had grown a second head. 

"Kiyotaka.... you're not thinking of...." Kei said, dumbfounded at 
what she thought I was thinking. As expected of Kei, she knew me 
well enough to trace my line of thinking and had come to a 
realization on what I was planning. 


"Karuizawa-san, what do you mean?" Yosuke asked, but she 
ignored him for now. 

"Kiyotaka... no matter how you think about it, I don't think that's 
possible." 

"It's not impossible," I replied. "Just improbable... for anyone but 
me, at least." 

"That's true. Well, if that's what you really want to do, then I'll 
support you. If you say it's possible, then it must be true." 

"Thanks, Kei." 

"Karuizawa, if you could translate what Ayanokoji is saying, 
because he's making no sense to the rest of us," Sudo requested, 
getting antsy at our shared understanding while they were still in 
the dark on what I was getting at. 

Kei just looked at the three of them, not knowing exactly how to 
explain what I had said. Meanwhile, I was slowly sipping my coffee, 
observing their reactions. 

"When Kiyotaka means everyone, he really means everyone." 

Horikita and Yosuke realized what I had meant after Kei had put 
it that way. Meanwhile, Sudo was still a bit confused. 

"Huh? What do you mean by that?" he asked, still not getting the 
meaning of Kei's words. 

"Ayanokoji-kun... you're not serious, are you? No matter how 
good you are, there's no way you would be able to pull that off," 
Horikita said in disbelief, slamming her hands on the table in the 
process. 

The force of the impact of her hands hitting the table made it 
shake, spilling parts of Sudo's tea, which had been left untouched 
and was thus still filled to the brim, across the surface. 

"Ahhh!" Kei got startled and hurried to get a rag to wipe away the 
spilled tea. 

Horikita realized what she had done and calmed herself down. 

"Kiyotaka-kun, I'm inclined to agree with Horikita-san. Your goal 
seems... quite impossible, to be frank," YOsuke commented. 

"Hirata, Suzune, what's going on? What is Ayanokoji saying?" 

"Ayanokoji-kun's goal is to bring everyone to Class A. In other 
words, he's planning on saving 2.4 billion points and transferring 
everyone, including the other classes, to Class A." 

"HUH!? Ayanokoji, have you gone crazy!?" 

"I agree with Sud6o-kun. You have to be joking. You're not 
seriously saying that, are you?" 

After sipping a bit of my coffee, I placed the cup down and 
addressed the room. 

"Why do you think it's impossible?" I asked them. 

"Why? Are you missing parts of your memory or something? No 


one's been able to amass an amount of points even close to 500 
million, let alone 2.4 billion points. I don't think that even 
Sakayanagi-san's class managed to save up an amount even close to 
that." 

What Horikita said was true. The amount of private points 
needed to move even one class was so high that even people like 
Ryiien and Ichinose had given up on that idea, focusing on trying to 
win using class points instead. 

Even if no one in the year spent even a single point for their 
entire three years, you would still need at least four thousand class 
points per class to even reach a number close to 2.4 billion. 

"It's true that it's an unprecedented amount. To be honest, it'll be 
a tightrope act the entire way, but I still believe it's possible to 
reach it and still have a bit of margin for error." 

"This entire plan of yours is foolish. Suppose it is possible, how do 
you even plan on gaining 2.4 billion points?" 

"It's simple. We just need to abuse the rules behind each Special 
Exam and have the school give us the points. For example, think 
about the first two Special Exams we faced. Do you remember what 
those were and the rewards for them were?" 

"For the first Special Exam, it was to survive on an uninhabited 
island using a total of 300 points and whatever resources we could 
find, right?" Sudo recalled. 

"Yes. And for the second Special Exam, that was the Zodiac Exam 
on the Speranza. The rules were to try to find the VIP hidden in 
each group," Yosuke finished. 

"That's right. Take a look at the rules of each test closely. At first, 
you would think that they would encourage competition among the 
classes, which, in a way, is true. For the Island Exam, you had the 
extra rules of trying to figure out who the leader of each class was 
to deplete their class points and gain class points. For the Zodiac 
Exam, it was to guess the VIPs of each class and steal their class 
points." 

"I still don't see the point behind what you're saying. Are you 
saying that the school isn't actually encouraging competition?" 
Horikita asked. "The rules of the Special Exams clearly favor each 
class competing to deny each other class points." 

"Think about the rules again," I told the others. "It's true that by 
competing, each class can get an advantage in the class war by 
sabotaging the other classes, but if you take a look again at the 
possible outcomes, the school actually gives out more rewards 
overall if everyone chooses to cooperate." 

"In the Island Exam, if no class betrays another, then everyone 
actually benefits from the points obtained by taking over the 


designated spots," I pointed out. 

"Similarly, in the Zodiac Exam, if a group got Outcome #1, which 
is to share the name of the VIP without betraying, everyone in the 
group would get 500,000 to 1 million points, depending on if your 
class has the VIP or not," I continued. "Potentially, assuming the 
way groups were split were fair, which I believe they were, every 
class had the potential to gain 28 million private points." 

"Still, you're assuming that the other classes would cooperate in 
your scheme," Horikita countered. "I doubt the other classes would 
be so willing to be on board with your scheme." 

"Actually, you're wrong there. For Sakayanagi and Ryiten, it 
might be tough, but they can be persuaded with the right approach. 
As for Ichinose, she'll definitely be willing to agree to the idea as 
long as we prove that it's possible and that we aren't trying to 
double-cross them." 

I shut down Horikita's arguments one after another. Although she 
was right that it would be tough to do, I've already nailed down the 
way to approach each class's leader. The strategy to get Ichinose's 
class onboard the idea was easy enough, seeing that Ichinose wants 
the best outcome for everyone, if possible. In short, by taking 
advantage of their class's personality, we could get them on our side 
early on. 

As for Rytien and Sakayanagi, they'd need very different 
approaches. For Rytien, we'd first need to change his mindset, 
which I was able to do after the events at the rooftop back in first 
year. As for Sakayanagi, I would need to show off for a bit to gain 
her interest, but as long as she can fight me properly, she'd even go 
as far as to betray her own class. 

"Even if we managed to get the best results in the Special Exams, 
we'd still be short of 2.4 billion points," Horikita pointed out. 

"That's right, which is why for the rest, we'll need to steal class 
points from the other years as much as possible during the Special 
Exams where we face off against them." 

"You say that as if it was that easy." 

"Whether it'll be easy or not depends on how much you'll 
cooperate." 

Horikita thought about my words for a while. Similarly, Yosuke 
had a similar pensive look. Sud6 was looking to Horikita for what 
she wanted to do. 

As for Kei, she reached out and squeezed my hand. More than 
anyone else here, she knew I was capable of achieving such a goal 
as long as it was within the realm of possibility. The current 
situation where we had information from the future only served to 
boost her confidence that I could achieve such a goal. 


Eventually, the silence was broken when Yosuke spoke up. 

"Kiyotaka-kun, if we do this, will this be able to save everyone in 
the year?" he asked. Yosuke was similar to Ichinose in that he 
wanted the best for everyone, if possible. 

I nodded to him. 

"I've already accounted for the expulsions. If everything goes 
according to plan, we should be able to save up to at least five other 
people, even taking into account the forced expulsions in the Class 
Poll Exam." 

"And the rest?" 

"T'll make it so that no one will be expelled. The five peoples' 
worth is just insurance." 

Yosuke went into a deep think for a few seconds, then smiled. 

"Well, if Kiyotaka-kun says he'll do that, I have no choice but to 
trust him, even with how ridiculous it sounds at first." 

"Hirata-kun, you're not seriously going to go with this, are you?" 
Horikita asked. Even now, it was still hard for her to believe it was 
possible. It was understandable though since it wasn't something 
normal students would even consider. 

"Horikita-san, more than anything, I want all our friends and 
classmates to be able to graduate without leaving anything behind. 
In the first place, I was already set on changing the timeline. If 
Kiyotaka-kun will be able to help save everyone, then I'm ready to 
do what it takes." 

Horikita scratched her head in frustration as Yosuke spoke his 
agreement to go with my goal. She was now outvoted and it would 
be impossible for her to be able to stop the three of us from 
changing the timeline anyway. 

Sighing in defeat, she turned to face me. 

"Very well. I'll go along with this farce of yours. However, I want 
you to promise me one thing. If you can't promise me this, I won't 
assist you with this goal of yours and instead make your life as 
miserable as possible." 

"And that promise is?" 

"Regardless if we manage to save up the required amount or not, 
you must assure me that our class will graduate as Class A, without 
exception. In addition, you must do your best for the class from the 
very start without holding back. To be honest, I'm a little tired of 
covering for you all the time." 

"Very well. I promise." 

It was easy for me to promise Horikita that. In order for us to 
save up 2.4 billion points, it'd be more reliable if we assured that 
more points fell under our control. That meant that in cases where 
the school would give little to no private points, such as the Sports 


Festival or the Paper Shuffle, we would need to win as much as 
possible. 

In those cases, it was inevitable that our class points would 
increase, meaning that we would end up reaching Class A a bit 
earlier this time around. Of course, there might be cases where we 
might not be able to win, such as direct academic confrontations, 
but it should be enough if we minimize the point losses there. 

"Fine. I'll go with this stupid plan of yours, but you better show 
me proof that we'll reach Class A soon enough." 

"And Sudo?" I turned to Sudo, who had been watching the 
conversation proceed. He was the last person I needed to convince, 
but it should be a lot easier with Horikita onboard now. 

"Well, if Suzune is okay with it already, then I guess I'm in as 
well. I trust her decisions. Besides, if this insane plan of yours can 
save Haruki and the others, I don't really have a reason to refuse." 

"Thanks." 

"Well, how do we go about this plan of yours?" Horikita asked. 

"Right. Well, the first important thing we need to do is to stop the 
hemorrhage of points in this first month." 

"I see. It would be near impossible, after all, if we lost most of our 
points early on." 

"Right, for this, we'll need to confront Chabashira-sensei early on 
regarding the truth of the school. However, we can't do it right 
away as it'll only attract suspicion. I suggest that we do it on the 
fourth day, when we can claim to have gotten enough '‘evidence' 
without attracting too much suspicion." 

"What kind of evidence will we say we found?" Kei asked. 

"Anything that relates to the upper years. It could be the lack of 
second-years or third-years shopping at the malls even after the 
distribution of points. We could also say that we noticed too many 
students eating the free meals in the cafeteria even after the point 
distribution, which is already a big indicator that there's something 
wrong." 

"Huh? I mean... sure, it's suspicious, but they could argue that 
they're saving points. How is that an indicator?" 

"Imagine you're a family that has a decent amount of money. You 
eat normally, buy expensive items every now and then when you 
have enough, and other such things." 

"Now imagine what would happen if your source of income 
diminishes, which would be points in our case, the first thing you 
cut off from your spending habits are non-essential things. These 
would be things like branded clothes, trips to expensive restaurants, 
and the like." 

"Now, what if your income diminishes even further? You've 


already gotten rid of unnecessary expenses, so the next thing would 
be to cut costs wherever possible among your necessary expenses. 
Instead of buying new clothes when yours gets torn, you'd find a 
way to patch it up instead. For food, you'd either eat cheaper food 
or start making your own food to lessen expenses. Things like 
those." 

"Fortunately, in this school, our housing, gas, electricity, and 
water expenses are taken care of by the school, so we don't need to 
worry about that end. Amongst the remaining expenses we have to 
buy with points, the one that's hardest to reduce past a certain point 
would be food expenses. The reason for this is because food is 
directly tied to your hunger, your motivation, your health, and 
other things. Things such as clothing or medicine only need to be 
bought when necessary, but food is something you have to manage 
every day." 

"I see," Kei said. "So what you're saying is that it's extremely 
suspicious that too many students would eat free food in the 
cafeteria unless there's something even more important that they 
need to save for?" 

"That's right. At the very least, it's proof that we won't be getting 
100,000 points every month. It also proves that there's something 
that they need to save up for that they're willing to eat the free food 
in the cafeteria, which is infamous for its disgusting taste." 

"I see. So not only do we prove that 100,000 points a month are 
not guaranteed, but we can also bring up the point of Chabashira- 
sensei that they're evaluating us, huh?" Yosuke added. 

"Yeah. However, we not only need to stop the point reduction for 
our class, but we also need to do this for the other classes as well. If 
they don't maintain enough class points, reaching 2.4 billion points 
is going to be extremely difficult." 

Seeing where I was going with this, Horikita gave additional 
input. 

"I see. Not only that, but I suppose we have to find a way for 
them to save points as well? Even if they have a lot of class points, 
it's meaningless if they don't save enough private points." 

"Yeah. We'll need to find a way to reveal the penalty for 
expulsion and the cost of the lifeline. This should get them to start 
saving points. Unfortunately, we won't have any way to guarantee 
how much they'll save or if the other classes will choose to save 
their classmates instead of paying the penalty, but it's a start until 
we can get them onboard with the idea." 

"Ayanokoji-kun, when are you planning to even get them onboard 
with the idea?" Horikita asked. "You'll need at least one class to 
agree pretty early if you want to have a decent chance." 


"You're right about that. I've already started preparations for 
getting Class B to agree to the idea." 

"I can understand why Class B, but when did you even have time 
to make preparations?" Kei asked. 

Yosuke widened his eyes in understanding though. 

"Kiyotaka-kun, is that what your introduction was for?" 

"I see where you're going with this. You plan on using Shibata- 
kun as a stepping stone in getting Ichinose-san to agree, aren't you?" 
Horikita said. 

Horikita hit the nail straight on the head. Even amongst the 
members of Class B, Shibata SO was definitely someone who had 
close ties to Ichinose. He was one of the few people in Class B who 
could move the class, so it was imperative that we gain his support 
early. 

"Yes. By gaining Shibata's trust, it'd be easier to get Ichinose's 
agreement. There's also the fact that we'd be building bridges 
between us and Class B by doing this. Also, isn't there a 
considerable amount of points given for doing well in 
tournaments?" 

"That's true. If I recall correctly, if you get to Nationals, it's 
100,000 points if you're one of the regulars," Sudo recounted. 
"200,000 points if you can make it to the Top 4. 350,000 points if 
you're a finalist, and 500,000 if the team can win the entire 
tournament. Not only that, but if you're labelled as MVP or are the 
captain of the team, you can get double that." 

Sudo was familiar with the way club achievements were rated as 
he had been a regular since first year. Not only that, but he had 
become the captain of the Basketball Club in third year and had 
brought the team to the Top 4. It was quite a big achievement for 
him, considering the other things we had to face at this school. 

"Ehh? Isn't that quite a lot? Especially if you're captain," Kei 
remarked. "The amount of points you can get is like being first place 
in a Special Exam." 

"Well, of course. Team sports are difficult, especially considering 
that this school doesn't focus on a particular sport. In all honesty, 
we got our asses handed to us by schools that were well-known for 
placing an emphasis on basketball." 

"Part of the reason I'm planning on joining the Soccer Club is also 
to help maintain my physique," I said. "It would be useful if I could 
gain access to the exercise facilities considering that, in the previous 
timeline, my strength went down a bit since enrolling." 

"Eh? You mean you weren't even at your strongest the last time 
around? You were already overpowering that monster Hosen, and 
you mean to say you can get stronger still?" 


Sudo stared at me in surprise. He already knew that I was 
insanely strong, but the fact that I could still go further than that. 

"If Kiyotaka is joining the Soccer Club, maybe I should join too, 
like as a manager or something," Kei contemplated. 

"Sorry, Kei, but I'd like to ask you to not. I need you to do the 
same as last time and connect with the girls. If we can control the 
girls, it'd be easier for us to make moves, and you're the only one 
here who can do something like that." 

"I see. I suppose that if it's something only I can do, then I have 
no choice. You better make it up to me on our dates though." 

"Speaking of girls, what do you propose we do about Kushida- 
san?" Horikita asked. 

Horikita put up a good point. In the last timeline, we constantly 
had to watch our backs constantly for any betrayal from Kushida 
until we finally managed to reach an agreement with her late into 
second year. 

"For Kushida, we'll do nothing." 

"What do you mean nothing? How are we supposed to do this if 
we don't pacify her?" 

"Horikita, Kushida is merely someone who loves hoarding secrets. 
Aside from that, she can be a great asset to the class. If you didn't 
remember her and if I didn't stumble on her, then she wouldn't have 
targeted us so desperately. That's why you need to pretend that you 
don't remember her at all." 

"And how do you suppose I convince her that I don't remember 
her? She was already quite suspicious of me early on, even in the 
last timeline." 

"Hang out with her or something. At the very least, don't be too 
antagonistic towards her so early on. You doing that made her 
suspect that you remembered her. If anything, you may even need 
to give away a couple of 'secrets' in order to convince her that you 
don't remember her. From here on, you must not give any 
indication that you remember what happened. At most, if she asks, 
you can say that you vaguely recall the middle school incident but 
don't remember any details." 

"That's a lot that you're asking from me. I guess I have no choice 
since I already agreed to go along with this plan of yours." 

"It is what it is, Horikita. Also, Sudo, I'll also need you to act 
dumb in the meantime, but don't go sleeping in class or anything." 

"Act dumb? What for?" Sudo asked. 

"It's to bring Ike and Yamauchi closer to the class. Most of our 
class don't like them, so we'll need someone who can get along with 
them. Not to be mean, but your lack of academic ability in the last 
timeline helped you get along with them more easily." 


"Fine. I got it. But I won't play dumb forever, just so you know." 

"Yeah, only for the meantime. You can just slowly act like you're 
getting smarter. Anyways, for now, I suggest that we separate. 
We've covered everything we need to do for the next few days. 
Remember what our plan is, and keep in touch if there's anything 
you're unsure of." 

"Very well. Just remember your promise, Ayanok6ji-kun," 
Horikita reminded me 

Horikita then stood up and made to leave. Sudo also hurried up 
to follow after her. Before leaving though, he gave me a glance and 
said something to me. 

"I hope this works out, Ayanok6Oji... and thanks for giving Haruki 
another chance." 

The two of them left, leaving the three of us in the room. 

"By the way, Yosuke, did Nagumo often pass by soccer practice in 
the last timeline?" 

"He passed by at least once every couple of weeks or so. Kiyotaka- 
kun, I don't mind you joining the Soccer Club. In fact, I'm very 
ecstatic about it, but won't this paint a target on your back from 
Nagumo-senpai earlier than last time?" 

"Truthfully, it's highly likely, but it probably won't matter. He 
already had plans to go after me as early as the Sports Festival. It 
was just a matter of when he would go after me seriously. That guy 
had a huge obsession in regards to Horikita Manabu, and that 
extended to anyone he recognized." 

"I see. Well, let's go sign up together during the club fair. 
Anyways, I should be going. Karuizawa-san, make sure not to stay 
too late." 

"Actually, Kei, it's better if you go with Yosuke. That way, we 
reduce the suspicion on us if people see you." 

"Ehh? But I want to stay with you longer," Kei pouted. 

"Kiyotaka-kun has a point though, Karuizawa-san. You'll have 
more time with him in the coming days." 

"Fine, I guess. You better mail me later though, Kiyotaka. Good 
night." 

After Kei said that, she gave me a quick peck before the two of 
them left the room. 

"Well, that was a little exhausting," I said to the empty room. 

There was a lot we'd have to do in the coming months, but if this 
all works out, then I'll be leaving something that may be impossible 
for future years to even replicate. An irreproducible legacy. 
Something that only I could do. 

If this really can work out, then my existence can definitely not 
be ignored. Even that man will have difficulty making moves on me 


once I graduate if I pull this off. For that purpose, for my and Kei's 
future, I'll do anything to achieve this goal. 

All I had to do was use everything in my arsenal. After all, it's just 
what that man once said. They were words that, in the future, he 
might even regret saying to me. 

"Only a fool wouldn't use his innate abilities’, right?" 

Footnotes: 

(1) 'Yatta' is the past tense of 'yaru’, which means ‘to do’. It translates 
into 'T/We did it!'. It is an expression that is often used with a joyful tone 
after doing something with success. 


Author's Note: 

I did say that the next chapter will come out in April, but 
because I was on a vacation from work, I ended up writing a 
lot more than I thought I would. Hahaha. I hope you enjoyed 
the surprise release of Chapter 2. 

I actually considered closing the chapter on the reveal of 
Kiyo's motivations, but that would make for a short chapter 
and that would be cruel to you guys. 

If you didn't guess it, the order of return was: Kei, Horikita, 
Yosuke, Sud6, and Kiyo for last. The order was based on 
physical ability, with Kei being the least athletic and Kiyo 
being the most athletic. I decided on this by thinking who was 
most likely to die first in an explosion. Well, all of them are 
likely to die, but milliseconds do count. The number of days 
were just randomly decided though. 

In this chapter, we ended up seeing the motivations of each 
person in regards to the time-travel. For Horikita, she ended 
up accomplishing her goal, but it was short-lived, so she would 
like to do it again. 

For Hirata, he has a chance to be able to save more people 
this time around because he's in a more favorable position, so 
he would like to take that chance if he could so as to not leave 
any regrets. 

Sudo's only been in the timeline for a couple of days so he 
probably hasn't had time to consider everything. As for Kei, it 
would be to spend as much time with Kiyo as possible, 
considering that for much of the previous timeline, they've had 
to hide their relationship from everyone. 

Then, we come to Kiyo's motivations. Yes... I assume by this 
point that you will think I'm crazy. "But River, is 2.4 billion 
points even possible?" Before I decided to do this fic, the first 
thing I did was calculate the approximate number of points 
each class would receive over 3 years, assuming realistic(?) 


scenarios, and yes, it is possible. 

I've actually calculated the points until the Island Exam arc 
and did above average to best scenario calculations, then 
assumed no extra PP and no additional CP. They can reach it 
with a couple hundred million points to spare. If they use 25% 
as an allowance of sorts for personal spending, they'll be short 
around 400 million, but that doesn't take into account PP 
rewards past Y2V4, so I think there's a lot of margin there. 

Anyways, the road ahead is going to be.... difficult to write. 
Hahaha. Not only do I have to think of ways to implement the 
new strategies for the exams but I have to also account for 
changes in behavior as a result of the different strategies 
implemented. 

As promised, I also revealed the reason behind Kiyo joining 
the Soccer Club. It's two-fold in that it serves as a way to get 
points through club activities as mentioned in Volume 2, and 
that it serves as a way to get closer to Class B through Shibata. 

A lot of people wanted me to put Kiyo in the Soccer Club in 
Secrets Unfolding, but I said that I didn't have a good reason to 
do so considering his personality there. In reality, I already 
had an additional reason for not doing so, which was that I 
would be doing so in this fic. Hahaha. 

I'll also apologize if the chapter is kind of bland, especially 
since I basically wrote around 6.8k words of them sitting in a 
room talking (glances at reaction fics). This may be the only 
time I'll do this sort of war room discussion-like chapter 
(although no guarantees). Future chapters will be more 
interactive with the world, I can promise you that. 

Finally, I hope I did the marriage discussion scene justice. I 
think that for a couple who's been through thick and thin for 
two years, the idea of marriage would come up someday. It 
may be a little early for the two of them, but Kiyo doesn't have 
a proper sense of what's normal so I think I can be forgiven in 
this case. 

Anyways, for real, I'll be leaving you guys here with this 
cliffhanger hahahaha. I really need to start working on the 
Wiki updates. In addition, I also need to update Secrets. 
Wouldn't want people to think I've abandoned it, after all. The 
next chapter will take some time. Maybe a month or so till the 
next update so don't hold out on another early release, 
especially since I'll be back to work soon. 

P.S. I'll also be leaving some of my character profiles in this 
fic so that people have to read both stories in order to get the 
complete list of profiles hahaha. As mentioned before, if any 


author plans on using my character profiles in your fics, kindly 
credit me and tag/message me so that I can also read your 
work. 

/\\E¥3= = DMPT4 ~~ Onodera Kayano 

- Birthday: December 15 (Sagittarius) 
- Hails from: Osaka Prefecture, Kansai 
- Club: Swimming 
- Likes: Sports (especially swimming), sports drinks, ramen 
- Hates: Winter (she gets cold really easily), places where she can't swim 
easily 
- Hobbies: Eating, swimming, sleeping under a kotatsu 
- Best subject: Physical Education, otherwise Science 
- Worst subject: Math 
- Personality: Headstrong and unyielding. She hates losing in sports. 
Other than those two points, she acts very boyish at times, but she's 
actually very polite. 

Trivia: 
- She's a musclehead through and through. The only thing that goes 
through her head is sports. 
- She can also be a bit of a glutton. Spends a lot of her points on food. 
- When confused or agitated, she sometimes reverts back to Kansai-ben. 
- Her favorite food is ramen (specifically tonkotsu, firm noodles, and 
with garlic) 
- Her favorite drink is jasmine tea (which is the only tea she drinks). 
- Her favorite dessert is the mochi served in her hometown. 
- One of her memorable middle school moments was placing 2nd in the 
prefecture's swimming meet in the 50m freestyle category. 
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